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THE INHAB/TANTS OF BERKSHIRE WOULD 
LONG REMEMBER THE MONTH OF NOVEMBER 
41949 AS ONE OF THE COLDEST AND RAIN/IEST 

THE SOUTH OF ENGLAND HAD EVER KNOWN. 


PZZZZcd 


My goodness! Will this clel Aaaah! Blessed be our ancestors who 

PGOORNEES: INE B UE Gelege & invented this wonderful drink! I'd never 

7 | as a “oka HP. -e/ pia bi have been able to boaral my connection to 

INTHE DAMP READING TRAIN STATION. | le whisky! | feel like all this Bristol without this... 
wr “ | water has seeped into my 
- { ——- \ veins! : 
- se { _ 7 To Bristol, | doubt it. That train left ten 
; 7 minutes ago. But 1f you wait for the next 
one, you'll have time to finish the bottle. 5 


I There's only the London trair : 
back tomorrow. 4 i x } There's Peter. He's got the suitcase. 
; Y L =n I'm not blind, Agent 
Carte 


i7{ Ne 
aN 


here's a phone 


ND aanl bane 


ag 


z\ 


This is it. Take it to the other { ) To T] T(HEFEF {CH 


el get ready. The trair Z 
Thank you, Peter Sali be tg ee Bang on time! Ladlies and gentlemen, 
you have five minutes to pay for your 
drinks, please! 


ict] 


Bay 


When someone picks up 2 case 


he 

/) 
L | iq l | (a ae they leave their own 
ie) | A 


But... But that's impossible! lt My suitcase! Good heavens! ! Calm do Wn, SIP. [ /t happens quite often, you know. | bet 
was right here!... /t was here: No cloubt another \| Fl your case wil/ be back before... 
What wastiGht here? traveller mistook your luggage Sen 
9! d for his... 
EL 


§ Calm clown and ‘get insidle that car, Mr Lawrence. 
There are several of us, and we're al// armed. 


There must be an explanation... Who 
would want to steal clothes and... 


Shortly after leaving the Army 


ih Cairo, | was hired by MIS. Our 
mission Is to fight Communist 
corruption within the British 
Army, es well as al/ traitors of 
your i/k! 


} Good grief! So our government isn’t 
Just losing its grip on its Arab policy! 


Cal As condescending as ever, eh, 
Lawrence? But you're no longer 


Nt 2 ‘colone/’ when dealing with me. 
INH /n fact, you're nothing at all, no 
Tt} matter what your admirers say! 


Lieutenant ... Alister 
Crawford? What are 
you cloing? Have you 


gone mad?! 


FL 


| i For months I’ve been watching 


i you intend/ to destabilise the 
I] Empire and the peace talks 
| H in the making. 


your every move. An analysis Ff 
IY of the documents seized | 
WJ] toclay will only confirm that 
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Your personal grualge is makin 
you Geliviousse etter / We 
always clone what His Majesty's 
government expected of me. 
Today, | merely expect it to 
honour the promises we macdle 
to the Arab nation. 


The ‘Arab nation’?! You must be joking! 
Listen to me, you dirty little Communist: 
the war i's over. and the rules have changed, 
d'you hear? There’s no question of your 
book being published — not with those 
entipatriotic chapters at any rate! 


What?! And what happens to freedom of 
speech in that lovely ‘patriotic’ vision of yours?! 


| tole you, | work for the Security 
Service now. lf you won't rewrite 

our book for your government, you 
will at least clo it inthe interest of 
. your mother and brothers. And 
we will give the reworking of your 
manuscript a// the time needed! 
Do/ make myself clear?! 


We won't let you off the hook, Lawrence. 
And none of your ‘powerful friends’ 
can do a thing about it. Even if they are 
Colonial Secretary... 


hl 70 RESURFACE AMID THE SNOW. ales : 
Nl STORM THAT LASHES THE ROOF- 


SSS s/T EVENTUALLY STOPS 
BEFORE A CASE CONTAINING 
ANTIQUE STRING INSTRUMENTS. 

YT oi 
ae i 


\ 


af 


SS aaa 


FEN RUD ER OPEN TE ae WHERE IT ARRIVED... UNDER THE GAZE OF 
OOR OF THE C Se | A SILENT PRESENCE. 
AND TAKES A VIOLIN. ul FEE es=— I — 

K 


nage 


[SES 


Good morning, Mrs Benson! Hello, PB | | || Didn't | tell you that Professor Higgins, 


= SNOW-COVERED PAVEMENT. ACROSS Philip! You're up early today! FAMILIAL = Keeper at the Ashmolean Museum in 
FROM A SLEEPING HYDE PARK, A WINDOW ae 5 5 ay - Oxford, invited me to 2a seminar for the 
HAS JUST LIT UP AT 99A PARK LANE. Pay : ee i. history students of All Souls College? 
7 : tle aie ef = EES Peo 


France q co 
Lb RS Se k L forgot! A seminar on 
= ‘Modlern science in the service of 
archaeology’ — i's that right? 


wpee-~ 


damp AN 
l 


Good chap! After al/ our 
misadventures with the 
Yellow M, he was iin serious | 

need of leaving our rainy | This paper reports the unexpected 


Exactly! It’s always 2 pleasure to immerse 
| onese/f in our universities’ mingling of 
cultures. Speaking of cultural exchange, 


FH we ‘ve received a letter from good o/d F island to go back to his death of Lord Harry Pickwick. He’s... 
Nasir. Apparently our letters of recom- family... With his keen He was a remarkable man. An old F 

H\ menalation a/lowed! him to quickly be ad- ‘mind and brave heart, he'// \ classmate from Oxford, but ebove 

LJ mitted to the Indlian intelligence services. }% ge far, I'm sure of it. " — }2// avery good friend... 


oui) 


milly 
‘ ( 


My sincerest condolences, Francis. 


RA, hanks, Philip. Poor Harry is to be 
buried this very afternoon near 
Bournemouth. lf | take the next 
train to Southampton, and * Y 
then a taxi... Yes, 1 can still ; | pal | Wit rs 
make it in time... < , | | 


IS Les 


ice 


ai 
if i 


Professor Mortimer? My name 
is Beth Pembrey. |'m a stuclent 
and part-time assistant to 
Professor Higgins. z 


The professor lent me his Bentley. As 
ou can see, it’s an ole model, and the 
felding roof mechanism is stuck. 1’m 
afraid | can only suggest you turn up 
your collar... 
“ Seed 
The warmth anal monotonous rocking 
of the train hac! macle me drowsy. T his 
ought to weke me up nicely! 


Really, you clo me too much honour, Miss 
Pembrey. It’s always pleasant for aman 
of my years to fee/ appreciated by the 
younger generation. 


Please, cal/ me Beth! 


eS ES>. =a 
2 

% é : 2 
Boe ee Pe 


| Here we are. / hope | drove 
| quickly enough that you didn’t 
| have time to freeze on the way! 


do you do, Miss 
Pembrey? Thank you (] 
for meeting me. 


iggins is terribly sorry 
he wasn't able to meet you himself. 
Unfortunately, he’s been asked 
to stay at the museum for a theft 
investigation. Not hing too serious — 


H he'// explain. 


When the history students learnt that you'd 
agreed to come and share your experiences, 
they were delighted. No wonder: the famous 
inventor of the Swordfish, squaring up against 
the Manetho papyrus! You've the very 
embodiment of what 2 purely scientific 
mind can bring to the exploration of the 
past! 


Er... When time permits, AS 
dear Beth, | will explain — 
to you the effects of 


speed and wind on body 
temperature! But it’s the G 
thought thet counts— Ld be 
=—| thank you. f il 
“| i : 
il fh d i 
=e 5 a) : BI ° 
EM oe Ofer | | eel - : 
= | Es Wei} 1 
s : es 
— | 0 
Ssungsd Fy = 
Sean FI es, 
ere ates 
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GUIDED BY THE LIVELY STUDENT, 
THE PROFESSOR ENTERS THE HALLS 
OF THE OLDEST UNIVERSITY MUSEUM 

/N THE WORLD, THE ASHMOLEAN. 


ip 


Rush was kinal enough to come immediately 


when we reported! | No apology needed, Professor. 
a theft, and._}/ pester: A pe, 


7 / was leaving anyway, Keeper. I'l let 
you know es soon as | fine! something. 


Forgive me for reminding you in view of 
the circumstances, Professor, but I’ 
asked if | could take the afternoon off... 


Incleed you had, Beth. O; go, then! 
It shall. im ‘pleasure pe cg th 
Mortimer our museum. 


De eersniseae Ae 


THE ECLECTICISM OF THE 


/MAGINATIONS, AND MORTIMER 


1S NO EXCEPTION. 


First things first. Allow me to introduce 
my staff You alreadly know my indispensable 
Beth. This is ‘Mac’ Taggart, the supervisor 
of our watch. And /ast but not /east, our 
good Alfred Clayton, without whom we'd 
al// be Jost! 


ey 
That young /adly divides her time between 
her studies, her job at the museum and her 
charity work. She barely has room for a 
gymnastics class. | wes delighted to learn 
that she'd recently started seeing a special 


Alfred is 2 bit ... er... simple, as you 
must have noticed. We give hima 
room iin the attic and some wages iin 
exchange for smal! maintenance jobs. 
/t was our generous Beth's idlea! 


Your reputation as a gentleman 
has spread far beyond the limits 
of this museum, Professor. I’m not 
sumprised to dliscover it’s no myth! 


es50r, 


D a 
Have you ever had the opportunity “] 


visit our museum, Professor: 
I 


A long time ago, when | was a stuclent iin 


There are many new items to discover! 
Thanks to our former students turned 
donators, and our man ry archaeology 
stuelents, the Ashmolean’s collections are 


Glasgow, | took advantage of 2 holiday 


constantly being enriched as years go by. 


Take the famous Lawrence of Arabia, 
who was the darling of the press in 
1918 after his campaign to unify the 
Arab tribes allied with our troops iin 
fighting the Ottoman enemy. He brought 


2 /ot to our museum. 


to come to Oxford and discover a small 
part of your collections. 


Well, my friends? Are our visitors 
no longer in danger of stepping on 


People seldom realise that he was first Hy That's right! You aren't the first celebrity in the 
broken glass? 


2 brilliant archaeology student at Jesus Empire to have developed 2 talent for amateur 
College in Oxford. Like many of our archaeology, Professor! But | can assure you that 
graduates, he conated most of his finds our studlents are as fascinated by you exploits as 


to the museum. those of the ‘white prince of the Arabs’! No, Keeper. |’m going to put up 


@ security rope until the glazier 
arrives. Don’t you worry. 


When Beth carried out 
a survey of the stuclents’ 
wishes for this seminar, 
‘our name came far in 
the /ead, | assure you! 


/t wes an antique violin, but over there is a 
Stradivarius worth an absolute fortune! 
lf 'd been the thief, that would've been 


my obvious choice! 


Decent chaps! It's a good job they're Foraivenpcuriosity bak..whae 
here. Managing 2 museum is sometimes as oy Ba ition San 2) If t tha Ebie of 
= pubeeeXg: didn’t bother taking anything 
— pe ae e/se, | imagine it must have been 
particularly valuable? 
SS 
Valueble, yes, but no more than the 
other instruments on display here... 


eg. 


The police are going to send 2 photograph 
and theft goats 7 ay auction houses.T) he item 
will be impossible to sell. As for a private 
collector... 


. Nx 


y 


iN 


eee 
Do you mean that ... the thief would be 
someone working at the museum? 
ence ae mH 
Far be it from me to accuse anyone. 
But it Eas! be worth checking that 
access to your keys is properly, Eas! 
; —-- 
ee | i ) 
; b : x ¢/] 


x 
Bw. 


[ Tell me, Alfred... lf | understand 
correct/y, you ‘re staying in the 
museum's attic... 


Unless we're talking about 2 miniature 
violin, | clon’t see how it could have got 
through the hole the thief made in 
the glass! 


Professor Mortimer’s observation is pertinent. 


ay oe / have absolutely no cloubt 


about it, nevertheless let's check that the 
key cabinet is securely locked. 
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That's true... What does that mean? 


Your thief probably opened the case with 

a key. He took the violin and closed the cloor, 
then he broke the glass. so we wouldn't FI 
suspect he had that key! 


You're right. Let’s not take any chances. 

L} Excuse me, Professor, this will only take 

Hs few minutes. Afterwards |'// take you 
to Junc! 

Take your time —/'m not 


likely to get bored here! 


WATT N 


MEANWHILE, CAPTAIN BLAKE HAS 
REACHED THE DORSET COAST AND THE SMALL 
GRAVEYARD OF KEYHAVEN, JUST IN T/ME 
FOR HIS FRIEND'S FUNERAL. 


«for we know, Lora! 
Pickwick, that 2 seat 
awaits you at the 
right hand of our 
Loreal. Amen. 


Brett! A pity we have to meet under 
such circumstances. lf 1 hadn't, by 
pure chance, learnt of our friend's 
passing in the press, I'd never... 
En aS 

| know. The funeral was rushed. 

Margaret didn't want to take any 

chances... 


=| Confound it! Here comes that 
ep} rogue Patrick Rathmore. | must 
leave you. Until later... 


Thank you for coming, Captain. Harry 
often spoke of you... You will join us at 
the house to toast his memory, won’t 
you? 


What? You mean you clon’t know? 
/ thought your job was to know 
everything Francis! Our friend 
clidh't have 2... tractitional acciclent, 
if that’s the right word... 


/'m glad/ to see you again, Patrick! Don’t tell me our friend THE TWO FORMER FELLOW STUDENTS 
Brett ’s still angry with you for not supporting his party TOWARDS THE ANCESTRAL HOME |i 
after the last war? 


Francis! Good Lore! It must have been ...2 long 
time! | thought that poor Harry’s funeral 
might give me 2 chance to see you again. 


He was the victim of a petty crime ...in an 
alleyway behind a ‘bawaly house’. You know 


AFEW MINUTES LATER, LORD i) 
RATHMORE’S LIMOUSINE /S TAKING 


OF THE PICK WICKS. 
aay 


UNG Ei 
ess 9 Oe 
\WWir< 


I'm afraid so! Childish, but true! But let’s forget about st. 
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/'m delighted to see you again, despite the tragic circumstances. 
My driver is waiting. Care to come with me? 


cs a ——y 


/t’s been too long since we last saw each BI Good! /’ . . - 

5 f ‘ood! I’m counting on you. Now, forgive me—in 1 
other, Francis. Do stop by High Wy: combe 8 such circumstances, | must face certain social \gi 
some time, for an evening like in the good B obiiastions: Until soon! 
old days. i bm i 

as 


—— ea 
ass) 


/t wes one of His Lord'ship’s favourite / suppose you know that Lord ‘ ‘ , se ff 
Pp aphs. It was taken at Karkemish. Prckuich hed in rather peculiar tl fe hota ", ioe wea F, istts i 
Lord! Pickwick wes very proud of his circumstances... Could you te// ie ah thist ee Ge =f iain Blake. 
archaeological work. And as you can me more about that? y i - 

[] see, 2e never went anywhere without 

H Avs violin. His passing 1s a terrible Joss 
forthe world of the arts. 


“= 


e K 
Mct@ iF) 
ao 7 


w " Ppa TT CE 


. i e | HAVING AGREED TO LET LORD PICKWICK’S 
Whales teenie tae » Bee ier aicin given 
the morgue, W edteoveiedd a honrty I ‘Ss see Lord! Lidele... Do LIL SADE HED OE A PEIN 
mutilated corpse. As if the killer t Dr. you know if he'el been + AND HIS CURIOSITY PIQUED BY THE 
had wanted hin to suffer..| didn’t 3 pet sed of your || 4 STRANGE ABSENCE OF ANOTHER. 
relay that point to Ladly Margaret. f MESLEM'S Passing! 7 ae er MM ZV | 
Ciicalacs Tee ee | SS AD 
= yo) AG 


L] When Lady Margaret 
personally informed 
him, he'd assured her he 
would be at the funeral... 


AS THE AFTERNOON DRAWS TO A CLOSE, THE RAIN : : 
HAS STOPPED, BUT /MPOSING GREY CLOUDS STILL Hmm... No appointments before clinner. 
THREATEN INTHE SKY OVER OXFORD. AFTER LUNCH, Philip, my boy, you should take aclvantage 


THE KEEPER OF THE ASHMOLEAN MUSEUM HAS of 
DRIVEN HIS GUEST TOA SMALL FLAT RESERVED 
FOR IMPORTANT GUESTS OF THE UNIVERSITY. 


PP tN ee a | 
WALKING BEFORE AN OPEN GARAGE, MORTIMER ry 


Hello, gent/emen. Looks like | discovered 
our secret lair! 


this lull to visit the neighbourhood. 


Precisely! This is where Alfred and 
/ shave our love of mechanics, when 
we have time./ have my old Jeep — 
the very same | used to drive around 
Makran dluring the last war. As for 
Alfred, he pampers his motorbike 
whenever he’s not busy keeping 
Professor Higgins’s Bentley alive. & 
Afterwards we'll go to the pub for & 
@ Guinness. Isn't that right, Alfred? 


(gi \ 
ig 1h 


work, I'd rather you 
spoke to me directly 
before going to Professor 
Higgins. | love my job, you 
understand? 


se, Mr Taggart. 


Of cou 


J assure you | had no 
intention of causin 
any trouble with that 


simple 


hypothesis. 
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FAIA NAA 
BAN. 


FACED WITH THE SUPERV/SOR’S SENSITIVITY, 
MORTIMER OPTS FOR A DIPLOMATIC RETREAT, 
BIDDING H/M FARE WELL AND CONTINUING H/S 

WALK WHILE AWAITING DINNER. 


LATE THAT EVENING, TWO SHADOWS HURRY UNDER THE THICK SNOWFLAKES 
V/SITORS OPEN A SERVICE DOOR. WAITING FOR THEM AT THE TOP 
‘ ‘ : i! - x OF THE STAIRS, THE INTRUDERS 


HEAD DOWN TOTHE CELLARS... 


THIS IS WHERE THEY FIND THE UNFORTUNATE 
AND EVENTUALLY ENTER A WINE CELLAR, LORD LIDDLE AND THE ALREADY COLD CORPSE To some extent it’s your fault too! Everything 


ONCE FAMOUS THROUGHOUT THE AREA, IN DU er oa é 
MORE AFFLUENT TIMES, FOR BEING FILLED could have been settled yest ene you'd 
given us the information we asked for. But 


TH THE BEST FRENCH VINTAGES. Please excuse us for mekir wait the 
ul a id J u whole i in pa an aconsrtene N no! You had to resist! Fortunately, we have 
} 2 /ittle more time ahead of us tonight... 


S s 
__ ° 4 


Position... 


¢g 
\ 


i N 


We'l/ see about that, My UNFO nee eh Ba pele i eee FULLY. | clon’t know if it’s because you're ..and then we can return 
Lored. If you'd like to come DRAGGED INTO HIS OWN SITTING ROOM. short of money or just mean, but to yesterday's chat, with 
with us... We'd be more || Po it’s not very warm in your house. a few tools and the same 
comfortable in the sitting SS We'// get a nice fire going... guestions: what object did 


room... you choose and, above all, 
Z é ¢ where did you hide it? 


THE ST/LL-FALLING SNOW IS NOT ENOUGH TO MUFF LE THE HORRIBLE 
SCREAM THAT ESCAPES LORD LIDDLE. BUT THE PARK SURROUNDING H/S 
HOUSE /§ TOO BIG FOR ANYONE TO HEAR. 


Why bring such unnecessary suffering 
on yourself? You know | won't give up 
§ unti// get my answer. 


- ~ : Sa 
Considering your guestion, I’m guessin 
you had ee to do with Love 
Pickwick’s death... Which means you 
have no intention of letting me warn 
the others. 


Since I’m going to die 
anyway, | will endure 
this pain with one last 
satisfaction: that of 
witnessing the intensity 
of your frustration. 


This picture was taken at 2 los Ste... ..end let Lord Brian Liddle 
It’s placed between the one of Lawrence t for his past sins be, 
and that of his three friends. | bet it’s ir a rahe 
that vase... What do you say, Liddle? and his miserable manor. 


Ee 2 


| TWO HOURS LATER, IN 
| OXFORD... 


Reaah! Every man’s endurance 
has limits, Liddle! You'll talk, 


believe me! 
2S CA ssa | 


That may not be | 
necessary... 


En ee 


Oh, you devil! You shouldn't Stop! Stop or I’// shoot! 
have come back!... 


— 
He ... He’s J Ha! Ha! Ha! 


crazy! From See you again, 
this height, jet ciinea 
e//... 


Stop! This time, 
/ won't... 


STUNG BY THE THIEF ‘S FEAT AND 
MOCKING LAUGHTER, THE FORMER 
COMMANDO FOLLOWS SU/T AND 
JUMPS FROM THE WINDOW... 


You asked 
for it, you 
swine! 


THE NEXT DAY AT. LESS THAN TEN MINUTES. WHERE A GUARD TELLS TE Sei 
DAWN, THE SOUND OF | | LATER, HE RUSHES OUT | | H/MHE’S EXPECTED ON Con you beloveln?! Two Burglaries in two alaysi ipa nenvel 


THE PHONE RINGING HAS} \ OF THE BUILDING WHERE 
AWAKENED PROFESSOR HIS STUDIO IS LOCATED 
MORTIMER... AND HEADS TOWARDS THE 
ASHMOLEAN MUSEUM. 


SSSI 


ANN 


This time the thief even broke a piece of pottery! No 
respect! Not to mention the aggression our guard sufy i 
We must... 


Ly X7 


MISADVENTURE FOR MORTIMER. the lock was well and truly forced. 


AT THE REQUEST OF THE KEEPER, The thing's if this isthe same thief, he 7 nae 
TAGGART ONCE AGAIN RECOUNTS HIS NIGHTLY changed his mode of operation Thistine, ||| Ane! was @ more valuable 


And if an accomplice hadn't knocked me Ah! You see! So he didn’t 
out from behind, | guarantee I'd have filled have the key! 
his legs with lead and stopped him cold! 


Come now, Mac! You took too many risks! 
You're no longer a soldier, for heaven's 


What about you, Alfred? Did you see Now, now, Alfred. You're 
or hear anything unusual /ast night? in no clanger. Come on, let's 
ge check ‘on our machines, 

No, clint see anything... But Mr Taggart a 


saw the ghost too! I’m scared! | don’t 
went to sleep here any more! Don’t 


f We//... no. /t was a Greek vase, not 2 particularly rare | 
one either. And it will be almost impossible to sell on the 


open market too. Our thief's choices are strange... a 


..but must correspond with specific criteria, 
even If their logic still escapes us. 


HAVING RECEIVED 
Poor Alfred... Could you go andl get Beth, DIRECTIONS FROM THE. 
Professor? She can comfort him ... REET HOMME Hees 


, Ht HE GYMNASIUM 
and |’m going to need her to fill in WHERE BETH IS TAKING 


the theft statement and insurance HER WEEKLY GYMNASTICS 
paperwork. CLASS. 


Beth? She left the hall about }| 
ten minutes ago. She must have 
gone home.Take a right after 
you exit and it’s the house on 
the corner of St Giles Street, 
opposite the church. 


; LH Sort wh ae tie violin, then? But if it’s the 
; same thief, why gain entry on two separate 
Sorry to bother you so early, Beth. penis bird a oh ‘ i nights instead of taking both items at the 
There's been anew theft at the yours same _ Didn't our man run more risks 
museum last night. Professor . by doing things that way! 
Higgins needs year help with 
2 aietoan 
a feturgen ea eee We// spotted, Beth. There are many 
strange aspects to this story... 


SSCS 


A Greek vase, apparently 
of no exceptional value. 


| | 

Ly Oh, before | leave —/ need to My good friend John’s birthday is coming up soon. SY ren Ms 4 RAR UM EEA EEE Ni i HE 
hide this present... / made him a few jumpers for his winter training ON ee THE Bee 

K Sa. sessions. You see, he’s trying to win a place in the es 

YY cycling team that’s to compete against Cambridge. } € A 

» | q & R With the support of such a charming girl friend, 

XY S bs \! ‘m certain he cannot fail! 
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a EY 
Ah, Beth! Thank you for coming to my hel / was told you think that both thefts were carried out }_ | 1 
so swiftly, pets pa I'm af! Soi ou ee by the same person, Professor? aa] Po ee Djs 
— ‘ , cases in the same way and 


about to deal with yet more administrative 


hassles. take both items on the same 


Alfred Cla; spoke to us about 2 ghost, and Mr Taggart 
ee the Dap aay white cbebes and a white ask 
Add that to the fact that the thefts took place two 
days apart and it’s reasonable to think... 


Miss Pembrey hes already mace the Erm... Of course, | have complete conficlence fon vO Bs (eames Aah «etn Be 
same point, Chief Inspector. | admit in the abilities of the Oxford constabulary, Teast, : eee! i oy, rom clei ee of oe rie i 
/ have no answers for the time being. Inspector. However, | wonder if you'd Y. ae th x Igoe 
object to my mentioning this affair to SYS, GEN ERER 
my friend Captain Francis Blake, head 
We//... Our officers are trained iin of MIS? His opinion could prove useful... 
such matters and will soon have this 
mystery solved, you can be sure of it. 


I Any extra help is welcome, | If you con't minal, Professor, I'm going to go and Captain Blake at | 
The only thing that matters / suppose... comfort Alfred before | fill in the insurance Soon londlV. lave That's 
's getting quick results. | had! E R forms. After that | promised John I'd go with right!... Yes, miss, I'll 
the privilege of serving in the Pt] We're agreed, then. Please, } a... ‘ walt... 

Mekran secret base* during Professor, my telephone is 

the /ast war. | know Captain 5 ! | That's quite all right, my dear, enjoy 
Blake's valour. If he agrees to i the day. There’s nothing else to do 
help us with this investigation, for the moment, anyway. 

/ say we'd be mad to refuse! 


2. 


"SEE THE SECRET OF THE SWORDFISH 
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lL 
QUICKLY, THE PROFESSOR RELATES THE STORY 
OF THE THEFTS OF THE ASHMOLEAN MUSEUM. 


..and | must confess that if | dare to bother 


| Hello?... Francis? 
you still there? | 


{Tom Im 7 
Philip? To what do § 
/ owe the pleasure of this 
early call, old chap? 


Yes, yes. My apologies... You were 
right to cal/ me. The situation 
Is rather ... worrisome indeed. 
/'m going to release myself from 
current affairs and join you in 
Oxford as soon as possible. Give 
me a number where | can ca// 


Could it be...? 


Two thefts at the 
shmolean anda 
murdered lord... 


you for this simple police work, it’s because 
/ have the most peculiar sense of foreboding. 
/'m convinced our thief won't just stop at the 
violin end Greek vase. 


Li 


HIS FRIEND'S PHONE CALL SEEMS TO 
HAVE PLUNGED CAPTAIN BLAKE /NTO 
SUCH DEEP THOUGHTS THAT HE BARELY 
HEARS H/S DEPUTY, DAVID HONEYCHURCH, 
ATTEMPTING TO CATCH HIS ATTENTION. 


Captain, | hate to disturb you, but ... 
/'m afraid | don’t have very good news. 


Lord Brian Liddle has 
been found on the brink 
of death in the charred 
ruins of his home. The 
hospital in Aylesbury just 
called. They said Lord 
Lidedlle is asking for Francis 
Blake of MI5 and it’s 


essential to get there 
quickly, as he won't last 
for much longer. 


(SS a a a 


A Good heavens! There’s no 


1/1 meet you at the 
entrance ina car with 
a siven. Even with this 
snow, we should be able 
to make to Aylesbury in 
. about an hour. 
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THE DAIMLER FLIES THROUGH BARELY GIVING HIS Dl Brian! Thank the Lore you're in 
THE 40-M/LE TRIP AS IF IN A RACE, TO STOP au CAR, BLAKE RUSHES good hands! 
AND FINALLY AYLESBURY 1S TO LORD LIDDLE’S BEDSIDE... | 
IN SIGHT. — | — 
] onl 
ail \ 4 | 
ee 


Naex, / NS 
Ng 
| 


i Sd 
tale une 


anol 


ae —SESESESESEe>E=E=L_—>—exy—— LS 
oy) 
The Greek vase... | didn’t ... Nurse! Morphine, quickly: 
I'm in good hands, that’s true ... talk. But ... the manuscript! 


— = 
J 
but they can’t save me... Come close, You must save the man... a 


Francis .../ must speak to you... Aazesaalih... 
Calm clown, Brian. | know what's 
going on. |'m going to... Gx 

rf Le 

Lage Jr 


i 


LEAVING THE BODY OF H/S FRIENDTOTHE CARE OF 
“Ds. Une ala STAFF, BLAKE LEAVES HEEROOM HIS 


IND AWASH WITH IMAGES OF THE ze ie 
A 
x7 | 
( XN 
iD) 


..THAT ARE SOON SUPERIMPOSED ON RECENT EVENTS & 
ACCORDING TO A LOG/C THAT ANNOUNCES THE WORST 
/S§ YETTOCOME. 

YD 0) 
7 Ly Good Lord! | have to (SS 


warn them! And fast! 


HAVING RUN TOTHE FRONT DESK, 
THE CAPTAIN REQUESTS A CALL BE 
PLACED TOTHE NUMBER PROFESSOR 
MORTIMER GAVE HIM... 


Philip, listen to me ... | don’t have time to 
exp/ain anything at the moment. Just one 
thing: most likely there‘// be other thefts at 
the Ashmolean, but | clon’t know what items 
will be targeted. Make sure surveillance is 
increased at the museum until | arrive. 1/// 
ca// you back as soon as | can. See you soon! 


/ con't want to impose on you, miss, but 
could you place another cal// for me? 
It’s a matter of life and death! 


A MINUTE LATER, THE PHONE RINGS 


I'm sorry, sie His 


Ahem... /n that case... His Lordship 


IN THE BUTLER ’S OFFICE OF LORD Lordship i's out... hii , 
OMEIGHTS OF HIGH WYCOMBE Sorry, but lm Trathnga Var ccnehiwiat bocwen 
- not authorised to their estates... What was that? Their 
tell you...] beg your old dispute? Hmm... After Lord 
pardon?!... Pickwick’s funeral, | was led to believe 


that my master realised we all trave/ 
closer to the day when it becomes too 
/ate to work out our differences... 


For the /ast time, for 
heaven's sake! 1’m 
Captain Blake of M/S. 
This is an official cal). 
It’s a question of life 
and death for Lord 
Rathmore./ must know 
where he is — and 
guickly! 


i neg ot 7 fe smate layet Katt ore ae Hop in, Davie! I'l give you a rough | [| LAUNCHES HIS VEHICLE ON THE 20 MILES 
Declin Bek cho lesehin ebnointll outline of the case during the I IY OF SNOW-COVERED ROADS THAT WILL 
VARIES ORE ORME; So BnOnL ger half-hour you have to get us to F TAKE THEM TOTHE OTHER SIDE OF 
there, do you understand?... Perfect... High Wycombe! THE CHILTERN HILLS. 
/'m counting on you. 9 ry Ty q 
Oy iy 


“J 


23 


/N OXF ORD, PROFESSOR MORTIMER IS PACING 
LIKE A CAGED LION. H/S FRIEND'S PHONE CALL 
HAS PUT HIM IN AN UNBEARABLE STATE OF 
RESTLESSNESS. 


SS ee ig 


Well! For Beth’s sake | hope the boy Z| 


is more cordial with young ladies! 


AS ST 
WITHOUT ANOTHER WORD, THE 
UNFORTUNATE CYCLIST STORMS OFF. al 


P| Na | | | 


TO CALM HIS NERVES, HE | 
DECIDES TOGO FOR A WALK... 


SS oS 


Bi And howcanheleaveme jh 
without answers like this?! N 
He knows me! 

Sn 


iS iS a5 
Everything all right, gents? iG ‘Ui 
What a fall athe t of Z 


cy 


} 


v4 


MEANWHILE, 
CAPTAIN BLAKE HAS 
ARRIVED AT LORD 


that! He couldn't have found J 
| RATHMORE’S HOME. 


2 better way to knock you clown! 


would he have done such a 


— 
al Surely not?! Why on Earth 
thing? 


% 
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Lo SERS! Dies ENB) 


ree “i ‘s almost the end of 


Well, my good fellow, aii you aaed net LO Are they alone? — 
to contact Lord Rathmore? 
2son. Lord Rath, 
No, sit, I'm terribly sorry. He must still be 
| I = 


in the woods with Lord Devlin. We still 


Nt 
That’s Lora Rathmore! /t looks 
like he’s about to shoot at... 


atl ima Deviin decided on a 
competition without beaters. FB 
Whoever ERA back the most 


ees | UTS 
Dammit! David, quick! There isn’t 
2 Waite eee lose! 
I 
EE came from the Jake! 


more Y) 
11 take you there! 


Vd 
(ize oremmngiancey pam o09 0 
[ hat shot came f 
/ recognised thes cnmistakebe 
| sound of the over-and-under 
Diy es and Naughton... 
R 


Sy 


d Tae = 
fe ni 
aii 
Za 


@ 


5 = 
A 


a 


calc 
MS We oo 


\ 


i SES Si J Sy 
; By Saint George! Francis?! 
GW | sthe meaning of this ino, tun 


: PI 
Ry “nterruption? Your shouting made if 
me miss my mark, gentlemen! 


SNCEN 
| have to speak to you j 
urgently, Patrick. And Gy 
to Brett too. 4 |i 
ao 


BS ry land, young man, 
FA and it is out of the question 
that | drop my rifle for some 
| stranger! 
My aa om ; 


LZ SS 
We//, gentlemen, why such a hostile 
reat? 
SSS ee y 


aerrererrrereceey: 
Sy 
r ..but it’s not because you ruined our hunt We 


Bi with your shouting that our competition P 
Ny) “/// come to a stop! And here is the proof 
N) thet / won our ‘reconciliation cuel’, my dear FR 


Perhaps my shot 
skimmed past our 
friend's ear... 


Patrick! As agreed, the brandy ison you! ® 


AFTER RETURNING TO RATHMORE HALL, AND 
AFTER BLAKE ASKED HIS DEPUTY TO LEAVE H/M My friends, Brian Liddle Apart from us, of course! And 
ALONE WITH HIS FRIENDS, BRANDY 1S SERVED ced this morning in a fire } : that’s the reason why our dear 
IN THE LOUNGE. at his house ... probably lit / friend from M/5 came to see 
———— by Pickwick’s killer. ed ra Isnt that right, F ee 
7 same time, an antique violin ; ‘ou suspect one of us of bein 
i Kiko hesith gentlemen! || and a Greek vase that once @ eraser! ale ai 
| belonged to them were stolen 
from the Ashmolean Museum... 
Like me, you must see 
l § ; what's happening... 


Well, Francis? Will you give us 
the reasons for your visit? 


Hs trying to collect the 
entre F But who 
could...3 


So, Blake ... all the members of our Society are 
Come now, Brett! Let’s keep 2 coo/ suspects, then. All of them, without exceptions. 


head! I'm not accusing anyone; above you agree? 
e/l, l'm worried about your safety. My 
ee can = os a your a 
it | cannot help wit! ir pages 14 
don’t te// me where thay ae hier, 


/ understand your concern, 
Brett. That said, | reiterate 
my request: allow me to protect 
you, as well as your part in 
the secret, and the assassin 
will no longer have any reason 
to come after you. 


As for my life, | value it. p . 
Gentlemen, 19 years ago | swore qT heroic oe your As for you, Patrick, | was most pos a baie Be! Ie spe 
a so/emn oath to protect the protection, Francis. And surprised when you failed to teen é yous pt fh A am 
secret until my death. A Devlin let's hope it will be truly support our Prime Minister that he nat Eine aie 
deasnltalesuchvanccath m effective... : after the war. But... Anyway. Es rifle, it won't be on 
lightly, end it is unthinkable A § [consider that we've buried _ iA ehirictoel 
that | break it. [You con count on me, Brett | this dispute once and for al/ a) oP ae 
as of today. yay 
i : 


= Did you hear that, Francis? He |_| 8 /‘mnot worried about Brett. Rather, 


threat ened. me! / don't wish to get 2 visit from the 
criminal who's already murdered 
Come now, Patrick! Our friend has our friends. I’m going to trust you, 
always been hot-headed. He just Be Francis... 
wants some time to think without 
giving the impression he’s afraid 
and therefore /ose face. Don’t 


Thank you, Patrick, you macle 
the right decision. 


/ need to make an urgent ca// to # 111 give you the phone number of his flat, but 
Oxford. Do you mind? ih if he clesn’t answer, | don’t know how to help 
Nl 
° you... 
a eS gS; ao Oh, weit! He's just welking into 


By a// means... |’m putting Higgins’s office, how may | be of 


things entirely in your hands, Higgins's off the museum! 


Francis... 


QUICKLY, CAPTAIN BLAKE EXPLAINS as el done! 
TOHIS FRIEND THAT THE TWO THEFTS point in our 
de eae GIcEs ARE LINKED TO A PAIR OF MURDERS favour, then... 


WHOSE VICTIMS HE KNEW. HE CANNOT Yes, YOSs. Of 
Francis, at last! Well, old SAY MORE FOR THE MOMENT, BUT /S course. /’// take 
chap, what news? Cl COUN EED) THAT i lies) WONT care of it imme- 
OP THERE: chately — you can 

ee ae oh ia 


B count on me. 
What?!... This 1s unbelievable! 
What can we...? 
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MORTIMER ASKS THE YOUNG PL Here tschiscare LJ 
WOMAN TO TAKE THE KEYS TOTHE ST 7 


CASES, THEN LEADS HER STRAIGHT TO yf 
THE ROOM OF THE MIDDLE EAST... fF ] 
—_ sas) 


Be quick! In the meantime, 


For your own safety, Beth, it’s However, we should ask ..which we can hicle behind one of V1 stand guard! 


better that | don’t te// you for the guard to connect the the feet. That way, should the thief 
now. According to Blake, anyone doors of this case toa find out which item it 's and attempt 


who knows which items are small alarm... to take it, we'll be warned immediately. } 
targeted /'s in mortal danger... H 


Good. I’// go and inform 
Taggart straight away. 


BY THE TIME HE TURNS. ! Me Taggart! I'l! let 
ROUND AFTER SLIPPING rah Paap ee Bye ee / could swear 
THE TURKISH CANDLESTICK that shadow 
UNDER HIS COAT, THE = é wes shaped like 
SILHOUETTE HAS CLOSED Alfred! It's high 
THE DOOR AND VANISHED. E | time | paicl that 
ni I W 5 boy a friendly 


visit... 


SUDDENLY THE PROFESSOR FREEZES. THROUGH 
THE REFLECTION ON A GLASS SURFACE, HE MAKES OUT 
ASHADOW THAT SEEMS TOHESITATE AT THE ENTRANCE 


= —= 
HAVING THANKED LORD RATHMORE FOR H/S ...WHERE LORD DEVLIN GIVES H/M | y 
TRUST, BLAKE DRIVES TO THE NEIGHBOURING A FROSTY WELCOME. | Hor bare hoes ne poe oh a 
PROPERTY... y p Blskel l¢heuahe danger. Our friend Rathmore understood 
OU EGRITAT TERE: Ong CC and confided to me the place where... 


/ made my feelings on this 


situation guite clear. 
What?! Rathmore talked?! Am | the 


~ | /ast person to have respect fora 


os é is 
poe jven word? So be it, then!... 
ne givens a 


=| 


= ————— 


—= 
Don’t take it like that, Brett! 
SY SY a eT 


le 


MORE TROUBLED BY 
HIS FRIEND’S ANGER 


There is no more Brett, Captain! Only 


w].| Lord Devlin! 1’// remind you that 

| Alister Crawford committed suicide in 

‘| Ais ce/lin 4935. Which means only the 
“) members of the Society st// know!... 

[ | We//... those that yet live! 


QUICKLY GATHERS 
HIS WITS AND H/S 
MEMORIES... 


Head back to the main road, ..The reports confirms & a 
David. / need to ca// the that Alister soph aly Ah, here it is! It wes one ... George 
office... chal in fact kill himself Newe//. An army lawyer back then, 


one month after his q who /ater continued as a civilian 


arrest, on 24 June 1935, | ; Nes counse/... Yes, of course. Let's see... 
to be exact... Sorry? The ) You can find him in Loneon, in the 
name of his solicitor? L fi Strand, near St Martin-in-the- 


Let me see... 


Onwards, Davi 
still lives at stake. 
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. 
I MEANWHILE, IN oxror.. | __\ 
— 


/ can’t wait to have a close look Tl AFfEW MINUTES LATER, 
at that object, but I’m even more LI} 7HE PROFESSOR IS BACK AT 
THE MUSEUM, 


eager to pay Alfred Clayton a 


wsit. 


There! This is by no 
means the perfect 
hiding spot, but 
it should do until 


Ses 


= —_ — 
WHERE HE EASILY FINDS ia 
THE YOUNG ODD-JOB MAN'S LA 
DEN... 


Sorry! Sorry! | didn’t mean to scare 
you. | didn’t hear you come in and... 


I'm the one who should 
apologise, my boy. / came 
to ask you a question. How 
Is tt that you heard the 
thief the first night, but 
not during his second 
visit? 


The other night, I'd had two or 
three pints with Mac... so | slept... 
Please con't tell Beth. Beth cloesn’t 
like it when | drink beer... Please! 
/ want to stay here! 


Don’t worry, Alfred. 
/¢’// be our secret. 


UNABLE TO DEFINE 
EXACTLY WHAT TROUBLES 
HIM, MORTIMER WALKS 
AWAY, LEAVING THE 
DECIDEDLY STRANGE 
YOUNG MAN TOH/S 
SOLITUDE. 


SOME 50 MINUTES AFTER LEAVING 
HIGH WYCOMBE, THE CAR DRIVEN BY 
DAVID HONEYCHURCH STOPS BEF ORE 
THE OFFICES OF GEORGE NEWELL /N 
THE STRAND, LONDON. 


The next day, when | had to go and 
te/l her that he had! committed suicide, 
the poor woman collapsed... Shortly 
afterwards she fell into a deep 

depression. 


AS AGREED, THE SOLICITOR HAS LOOKED FOR THE INFORMAT/ON 
REQUESTED OVER THE PHONE. 


Two days after he was sentenced, my client, Alister Crawford, 
asked to see me as well as his wife Dorothy. He wanted to give 

her a letter for his son, barely 2 year old at the time, which he 
should receive and read on the day he turned 20... 


NY, 


/\ 


My only role was to bear witness 
to the meeting. Mrs Crawford was 
still in shock over her husband's 
conviction. 


jij Do you know what became of Dorothy 
Crawford and that letter? 


I Let’s head for Scotland Yard! 
No. The /ast time | contacted her to / have to call the Bristo/ police 
see how she was doing, she simply as soon as possible. 
sald she was going to live with a cousin 
in... Bristol, / believe. 


Poor Beth. | fee/ bad not te/ling 
her the truth, but Blake's right. 
/t’s probably better for her 

safety. Now let's have 2 look at 
this object... /t seems abnormally 


AT LORD RATHMORE’S RESIDENCE TOO, NIGHT FELL, 
ALONG WITH ANOTHER SNOWSTORM. 


Good Lorel! Where on 
earth i's that police 
security team Blake 
promised? It’s almost 
seven already! 


PANICKING, LORD RATHMORE 
RUSHES TOTHE FRONT DOOR IN 
THE HOPE OF SEEING BLAKE'S 
MEN ARRIVING AT LAST... 


{ Justice, of course! Surely you must 
have known | was bound to catch up 
{ with you one day, Lord Rathmore? 


Do come in. You'll! catch your death... 


James! | heard a noise! 
Was that you?... 
a | | 


a 


NG 


\au 


Good gracious! What... 
Who are you?... 


How wonderfully apt, 
lotion © 


AT THAT MOMENT, 
THE TEAM SENT BY 


| BLAKE FINALLY ARRIVES ig 


WITHIN SIGHT OF 
THE HOUSE... 


Here we are, sir! That's 
_ | the entrance of the 
estate! 


4 put your foot clown, Richaral! 
We've already lost too much 
time with this snow! 
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= z SEES amr =e : = n 5 
This is pointless... l've alveadty told § /'m here to kill SD Paw! 2 ee mee 

the MIS people where my part of you. No mercy SMS — 5 
the manuscript Is. Besides, they// for traitors to B Ashot! Richard! Sweep : 
be here any minute. the Empire. i the courtyard with your Aa 


searchlights. The shooter 


I'm not here to make you talk. aT iy S mustn't escape.The others, 
| alveady know where your B with me! 


ses pages are hidden. 


vv 


Ee 4 y y, [11 _____4 ra 
Goodness! Fay 4 MEN HAVE /MMED/ATELY Lord Devlin! Is all... er... 
| ESTATE. 


D Howadldhe (aye 


Saipan You're sweating 


profusely... 


‘ ba /N A FEW WORDS, THE SHAMEFACED 1 Tomorrow 1'// leave for Oxford. 
| was doing a few exercises in my gym i{| V4 Mis AGENT EXPLAINS TO LORD DEVLIN And | advise you not to try and 
while waiting for ee oe ne q THAT HE AND HIS MEN ARRIVED TOO stop me! 
arrived so late, gentlemen’ NIH} LATE TO PREVENT THE MURDER OF 

J} HIS NEIGHBOUR... 


Kl We have some bad news for 
you, Lord Dev/in. | | 


nies orl 


Wel|, /’m not impressed, gentlemen! 
Hit / can see that /’m going to have to 
protect myself, as well as... 
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= — ES : Z = 
Huh! What terrible manners! a A > | | 


a AAS 15S oe en 


} You two, stay here and keep watch. Richard! fe mee ; | LIT 
Take me back to Lord Rathmore’s. We'// \ F r Hi (| Some news 
call an ambulance and I'// make my report | a eo: e Aut whet 
to Captain Blake. ; per fs j id «4 5 


Driiing! 


| 
Driting! WS) 


Driiing! SN 


1 
[ /'m going home, Captain. Can | drop you off? 
Come now, Francis... 


Get some rest. I'll be \'d appreciate that! |'// call Chief Inspector 


there to welcome Lore! : 5 
We were hampered by misfortune. Devlin tomorrow. |'// Rush from home. Besicles, the Bristol police 


If there hadn't been such a heavy try to calm him clown 
snowfall, my men would have arrived unt] you arrive. 

in time to protect Lord Rathmore! Nr 
| should have stayed with him until 4 j 5 || 


they were in position... 


| 
He’// most likely want 5 5; ©) 
to checka aiely case ri eS 
in complete discretion. — CVs 
Allow him to do so. /n me i 

the meantime, | havea : gs? a. 
fundamental question R 

to answer... /'// exp/ain 

the details face to face 

as soon as possible... 

Yes... Thanks again. 

Goodnight. 


The cousin who'd taken her in 
eventually had her sectioned in 
the Weston-super-Mare psychiatric 
hospital, where she died shortly 
afterwards. |'// have to go there 


tomorrow. 


That would be true of a norma/ 
investigation, David. Unfortunately, 
/'m personally involved in this affair. 
And believe me, I’m not happy about 
Mt. 


vhy knew when she arrived! A 


q Y\ % P E 
H Not even Dorothy knew when she arrived 
THE NEXT MORNING, AETER GETTING THE A ON a ORE ETO UD ELEY) | F here ... that she was pregnant. 
TO BRISTOL BY THE FIRST TRAIN, CAPTAIN | | © a 
BLAKE IS DROPPED OFF BY ATAX/ IN Unfontanataly Cantata, there Pregnant?! Indeed, 


FRONT OF THE ALL SOULS PSYCHIATRIC ; isn’t much insicle the file of | had! no idea! 


HOSPITAL OF WESTON-SUPER-MARE. : Dorothy Crawford. There is, 
however, one fact you're 
probably not aware of... 


SSS yar a 


/ understand. One 


As you know, after We dlid our best to look after her while ‘ 
her husband's suicide, her cousin left her son Zz the careofa Z| Ue waretesien * waren Bsiecee) fast question... Have 
the poor woman f& |} family. The Hastings in... Wytham, near bin shade fords Thebts the you ever heard of 
Lg fe// into a terrible YA |\ Oxford. Unfortunately, when Dorothy wanes coll ey) irinope! A a letter Dorothy 
Po clepression. 4 || gave birth she haemorrhaged and died qP * x : 7 rawford left to 
er son! 


even as she was giving her baby life. 


Do you know what became & 
of the child? 


; | lit Thank you Doctor: AFTER ASKING HIS SERVICES TO LOOK UP THE ADDRESS. 
A letter? No, | don’t remember... Before lap jeu OF THE HASTINGS FAMILY IN WYTHAM AND INFORM THE LOCAL 
E mega a pie jeune Y cageel CONSTABULARY OF HIS ARRIVAL, THE CAPTAIN HEADS BACK 
savant larayen the tiaciccant your phone? TOWARDS BRISTOL STATION. 
the foster family as those poor 
children’s sole heritage. Maybe Notat all! Let” 
the /etter you mentioned was in iS i le 5 
one of those two suitcases? go to my office. 


AT THAT MOMENT, 

A POWERFUL MORGAN 
STOPS IN FRONT OF THE 
ASHMOLEAN MUSEUM, 
TS DRIVER APPARENTLY 
IGNORING THE SNOW, 
STILL ICY IN THE LATE 
MORNING. 


| = 
= 


= 
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Good morning Lord Devlin. 
I'm ‘ico Mortimer, 


Don’t worry about that, Lord 
Devlin. The police have already 


insisted we close the museum 


you quickly reassert 
pe et over it, no 
doubt! They were 
right to do so! 


SS ee 
Well, Lord! Devlin? Is your 
rindroreateast? | eT 


7 on the moment, Keeper... 
For the moment. 


—— think we may have to > calm Lora Devlin. 


ao - 
a 1 go with aes LL} Please, gentlemen. Don't forget 
aa that ae Devlin i's one foe 5 
i ines f= most generous patrons... 
JOR HS] i 


of: cS = yy 
eat el 


ea 


— sir. Please step 
— | have Eazza 
Eazza fo! 


What 2 character! It won't be 
easy to reason with him... 


Ahhhh! Professor Mortimer! 
With every day that passes 
I'm happier to have given in 
to Beth’s insistence... 


oe 


HE/'ve heard correctly, you're the famous Professor 
Mortimer. Please forgive my earlier rudeness, but 
the murelers of my friends and those eppalling 


thefts have left me absolutely furious. 


(SSUES Se ae ee 
We understand, of course, Lord Dev/in. 
Please accept my deepest sympathies 
for the loss of your friends. 
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SS ee 
Lord Deviin, please... Let me exp/... 


You will explain the poor security of 
your museum, Keeper. In the meantime, 

/ must check ... something that does 
not concern you./ therefore ask that 
you ensure | am left alone upstairs. 


You exaggerate, Professor 
Higgins All the panes 
students wanted to meet 
Professor Mortimer. | wes 
merely their spokeswoman... 


Shhh! hear ister 5. 5s. He's 
a already oa fo back! 


th 


A) be ye 


/f you would accept an invitation 
to /unch, we could take stock of 
this awkward situation. 


Why not! |’m curious to hear 
iia im know about our thief. 


Bayt, 


at 


AN HOUR LATER, PROFESSOR MORTIMER 
FINISHES SHARING WITH LORD DEVLIN ALL HE 
KNOWS ABOUT THE ONGOING CASE... 


By /f your investigating skills are as remarkable | 
as your choice of Pomero/, it won't be aa 
Bi /ong before we unmask that assassin, 


Professor. 


Have you ever seen this, 


No, but since you just did ... what is it? 


10 
of me with lords Dees ene 
and Rathmore? We're wearing 


the official garb of the founding 
bay members and protectors of the 
TE. Spirit Society ... whose five 


members share a terrible secret. 


/. 


/ must be getting old... 
Here | am, revealing the 
existence of ourlittle Y 
secret society. So be it. Y 


Ns Deacon | 
aan = r 
ie da Sa) 


Who Is it? For your own 
protection, Lord Dev/in, 
shouldn't you te//? 


Kase 


An oath I's a sacred act, 
Professor. Unlike some, 
| would rather die than 


: 


ty 


/ must insist, though. Events are 

moving fast. Yesterday, at Captain 

Blake's request, | retrieved Lord 

Rathmore’s manuscript pages 

from inside a Turkish candlestick. 
0 We... 


ltt What?! You have part of the manuscript & 
in your possession? What ... what cid you 


=i 
do with it? 
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And yours, | assure you. From what 
/ understand, the captain and you 


were very close to the first three 
victims? 
| Vv r c 
— y SSS 
= SS — 
4 


Forgive me, Lord Devlin, but 
/ only see four members iin 
this photograph... 


At first glance, Professor. However, that 
Sth ‘lord’ — whose name | cannot clivulge — 


1s also present, in 2 Way... 


> 


‘ } 
Don’t worry. It’s safe inside 
my studlio. No one 1's going to... 


Good Lora! How careless! Take 
me to your place! There isn’t 
a moment to /ose! 


= Zz] 
El Ah yes, that’s right. Blake is your friend... 


! 
i 


LAUNCHING IT THROUGH THE STREETS OF OXFORD... | FR ort 
WITHOUT HESITATING, THE FIERY [ LAUNCHING IT THROUGH THE STREETS OF OXEORD...| H . ALL THE WAY TOTHE STUDIO i 
LORD DEVLIN HURRIES MORTIMER INTO OF PROFESSOR MORTIMER—VERY 
HIS SPORTS CAR AND REVS UP ale ; | RELIEVED TO MAKE IT THERE ALIVE. |" 
THE ENGINE... ae =! ZZ - = 


= 
(ay {Sn ( 


PEL Log 


SUF 


ag 
LY 


ip. 


‘Se! 


BESS) 


= = : — 
rs ee TWO HEN ...TO DISCOVER, HORRIFIED, Mercy bv You ore right. /’m so | Manidated? Howse? | 
by _/ ATELY RUSH THAT THEY'RE TOO LATE sorry for my naivety. ; 
4 TOWARDS MORT/MER’S AND THAT LORD DEVLIN’S aly, / know what | mean. Listen, 
k TUD/O... 


‘ou couldnt have known how /'m going to take a room at m 
SDL ale ad QUEL important those pages were, usual hatel, the Mecelongial 
Professor ...or that you were Randolph, and arrange the \ 
being manipulated. = transfer of my sectionof Fe 
the manuscript to my bank... 


/n the meantime, make sure the Japa- How aullible! | coulel 5 EF y 7 
PEA gullible! | cou Well, 1’// be damned!! r 

nese room is uncler clase watch slap mys Who couled have lost BRISTOL IS ABOUT TO DROP CAPTAIN 

Z| VI 2 cigarette in here?! BLAKE OFF AT OXFORD STATION. 

se 


e to it, Lord Devlin. 
You can count on me. 


THE TRAIN HAS BARELY 
STOPPED WHEN BLAKE 
DASHES TOWARDS A 
PUBLIC PHONE... 


Francis, at last! You got 
here just in time!... Yes, 
Lord Devlin i's alreadty in 
Oxford... But | have to 
confess to being careless. 
The contents of the Turkish 
candlestick were stolen 


/ still have another visit 
to make. | should be able 
to be back in two hours at 
the most...ln the meantime, 
could you book me a room 
in the same hotel as Lord 
Devlin? Thank you... 


from me. 


Yes... / believe Lord Deviin 
suspects the fifth member 
an old Oxford society 
would be mixed up in all this. 
That's right... He asked 
me to have the Japanese 
room of the Ashmolean 
closely guarded while he 
arranges for his part of 
the manuscript to be moved. 
When will you be joining me? 


Please con't tell me it wes There was indeed an open window under 
@ case ...in the Japanese the roof, Keeper... 
room? 


PROFESSOR /S 


Professor! It’s a disaster! 
There’s been another theft! 
In broad daylight! Can you 


Beth, could you inform Devlin at the 
Macdonald hotel, and book a room for 


‘ ‘ ‘ a 
believe it? é Captain Blake while you're at it! 


TTT dl 
Po | ae, aaa 
¥, ‘ vy 


ight away, 
x i 
—e_ 


MEANWHILE, THE AGENT 
| ASSIGNED TO HIM BY THE LOCAL 


AT THAT MOMENT MORT/MER 
NOTICES THAT TAGGART SMOKES 
THE SAME CIGARETTES AS THE 
ONE HE FOUND IN H/S STUDIO. 


Yes, sir. I'// fetch 
2 welding torch 


from the workshop. BLAKE OFF IN FRONT OF THE 


Professor! The hotel's reception HASTINGS FAMILY’S HOME. 


says that there’s no answer from 


/ know many of the windows Lord! Devlin’s room. 


in the upper floors ave in bad 
condition, Mac. But for heaven's 
sake, clo something! Solder the 
latches shut 1f you have to! 


Would you be kine! enough to go 
and find out what the matter is? 
I'd like to examine the Japanese 
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HAVING INTRODUCED HIMSELF, BLAKE ASKS MR HASTINGS 
/f HE CAN SPEAK TO H/S ADOPTED SON, JOHN. 
is cy 


ay ees Eee meee Slee ee Sa i eT UV 


me 


Well, you see ... my son i's a studlent at 
Mansfield College. He's been living EY 
‘a 


there since last year. 


(oa What /'s t, Edlward? 
—s 
a 


Z 
NSC Ain 


AFTER REQUESTING THEIR 
SON’S ADDRESS, THE CAPTAIN 
TAKES H/S LEAVE FROM 


— 


/'m sure you would, yes.../s that your 
roommate? |s he a psychology stuclent 
like you? 


carefully. 


..7O REACH, SOME 20 MINUTES 
LATER, THE BOYS’ DORMITORY 
AT MANSFIELD COLLEGE. 


Don’t worry, maciam. | have on/y 
one question. You may find it 
strange, but it’s urgent. Do you 
have any memory of 2 /etter that 
John’s natural mother, Dorothy V4 
Crawford, would have left among 
his effects, to be opened by her 
son when he reached 20? Think 


13) 
if , Jatin aensotla, 


John Hastings? 
Good morning. /'m 


Captain Blake of 
the British Security 
Service. May | ask 


you a few questions? 


Er... Yes... 
Of course. 


: 
‘ 


5] 
Bg 


Je) 


S 


\ 
|< 


Mo] 


SS 


Yes. That’s him 


As had been agreed, on his 20th birthday 
we gave him asmal/ suitcase containing his 
mother’s possessions. There were only a 
few pictures and some articles of women’s 
clothing that John actually asked me to 
throw away. What could our son have clone 
with a// that, | ask you? 


You recently received some personal 
effects of your mother’s. Did you find 
among them 2 letter from your biological 
father, Alister Crawford? /t’s very 
important. 
No .../ don’t think so... And I'd 
remember, wouldn't |? 


laying Justice 
Shallow in 7/ i 

ferry Wives o, 
Wirclior. He’s an 
exce//ent actor. 
/’m more of a 
sports aficionacto 
myself, especially 
cycling. 
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And you're quite good at it, it seems! We//, 
it only remains for me to thank you for 
your cooperation and wish you continued 
success in your studlies and competitions. 


Did you slip this note under 
the coor? 
Cl Ex... No, Lora Devin. | came to inform you 


/t’s Beth Pembrey, Lord ’ 
Deviin. Professor Higgins’s 0 that ... that there's been a theft in the 
assistant. Please forgive Japanese room... 

me for disturbing you, but 

/ must speak to you. 


SW La 
ag or 


ah) a 
a 


What?! |s there no security at So thet bastard 
a/lin that sieve of a museum?! Z thinks he can 
AA taunt me, does 


Te// the keeper that he... No. 
Don't te// him anything... Let ¥ 
me finish getting dressed and 
111 come and tell him myself. 
By thunder! 


/... | was waiting for you. Professor 
Mortimer insisted that | was to bring 
you back to... 


¢ 
A We//, he can wait! Here! Te// 
(] but that the last of the lords... 


ry ) /\ him I'm sorry about his friend, 


vy 


Mig lee the sur well set with the 


42 


=a 
SHORTLY AFTERWARDS, I'm Captain Francis We're a// going to feel Professors Higgins and Mortimer wil/ 
THE KEEPER'S ASSISTANT I] Blake. | have an better with you being explain better than |. 
| appointment with | here! We had another 
MUSEUM — AT THE SAME the keeper. Do you theft in the Japanese Francis! At last! 
TIME AS BLAKE. know where | might room early this afternoon. 
find him? In broad daylight, can you 
believe it? 
Delighted to meet you, 
Captain! I’m Beth, his What?! That thief is 
assistant. Please follow the devil himse/f! 
me, |'// take you to him. How did it happen? 


; , > 
Precisely. Were you able to see him, Beth! Tliatbeyweackewcnalilectouiet 


And i ; z MeiinuseDeincensced, , Profe 1 me! This is the crest of Mansfield 
»Analit was upon returning to fa) College where he’s studying. 
the museum, after your call, as: “ 
that | learnt that 2 boot from é€ 
a suit of samural armour had! 
been stolen. 


A suit donated to the museum b—| 
by Lord Devlin? = 
J l 


F Follow me to the garage, Captain. | Let's go—this is an emergency! 


1/1 explain later. Can Sergeant Malcolm Taggart. You | have what you need. 
anyone lend me a fast probably don't remember me, Z 
car? We must catch up Captain, but | served under 
with Lord Devlin! Lieutenant Brady in the commands 
of the Makran secret base*. 


S Cae 
S an 
Ub) 


— 5 | | 
Well, I'l bel... Wait... Sergeant iy ois i 
‘Mac’?! Of course | remember (] Aly Y 


you, old fellow! What a nice 
surprise! Can you help me? 

Hop in, gentlemen. And hold on tight! The engine's 
been 2 little souped up! 


LEADS BLAKE AND 
MORTIMER TOHIS 
LAIR. 


“SEE THE SECRET OF THE SWORDFISH — PART 2 
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rq] 


i) Where are we going Captain? € 


G MEANWHILE, BEH/ND THE WHEEL OF H/S MORGAN, 
1 LORD DEVLIN 1S TAKING ENORMOUS RISKS ON THE 
rR SNOW-COVERED COUNTRY ROADS THAT LEAD SOUTH... 


AFTER ATWO-AND-A-HALF- 

HOUR DRIVE, DEVLIN HAS PASSED 

SOUTHAMPTON AND |S WOW 
ORSET. 


RU 
i HEADING WEST IN. 


Towards Southampton for now. 

111 tell you the rest as we go. 

We have /ess than three hours 
| before night falls... 


fA JNO 
= SMT Me 


t 


PREIS ee 


SOON HE STARTS UP A SLOPE q SUDDENLY, A WHITE F/GURE APPEARS ON 
BETWEEN BOV/NGTON AND CLOUDS HILL.\\ \) THE MORGAN’S TRAJECTORY AND THROWS 
RECOGNISING THE PLACE, LORD DEVLIN A BICYCLE TOWARDS THE CAR. 


INSTINCTIVELY SLOWS DOWN. CURE See 
2 Ni PF NW eee 

(yy Gi : 

Bey 

; 

SS 


y 


Z Were 
OK i 


RESERVES 7 VT 27 14 
Your wil/ shall soon be clone, Ky 
father You'// be proud of 


«AND SMASHES INTO 4, 
NY 4 LARGE BOULDER ... CRUSHING 


THE UNFORTUNATE DRIVER. ie 


AN 
Chet ea 
a Be 
Be 
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TWENTY MINUTES LATER, THE JEEP ARRIVES AT THE BOTTOM 
OF THE ROADTHAT HAS JUST CLAIMED LORD DEVLIN’S LIFE. .but | know this place, .. There! Look! 
\ Clouds Hill, and I’m 
\ Slow down, please, Sergeant... worried that... 


a ew 


A STARTLING DISCOVERY... 
for it by the side of the 


AS BLAKE DASHES OFF TOHELP HIS ver...2 Killed instantly, The car was coming up the 
FRIEND, PROFESSOR MORTIMER MAKES ; road fast. A cyclist faa white 
i cape seemed to be waiting 


road./ noticed him because 


That bicycle!... lf l'm not mistaken, { = + lg y E he looked like a ghost! 
it looks like Beth's boyfriend’'s?!. y LG | . . 


Did someone Corporal Arnold Catchpole of the Royal 
see what Army Ordnance Corps at Bovington, 
happened? Captain. | was walking my clog when it 
happened... 
1 


: | saw the bicycle, Francis. ’m certain it Let's go back. | have an urgent appointment... {¥= J 
All of a sudden he threw his belongs to the young man who's courting a ts oa a 


bicycle at the car. On purpose — Professor Higgins’s assistant. | think 

/ Ya sear tort! The Ke estas) A ch 99} wer ey 
skidded then crashed into a ’ cr dj 
boulder. | ran to the farm to 

get them to cal/ an ambulance 

from the camp. 


«with ano Devlin’s 
murderer. = 

i [l_\ Ge a 
J j 


7... = 


Francis! Wait for me! Wil/you ‘mcail 
ever te// me where...? ae 


@ Thanks for the lift, Mac. Can you inform hat... = 
Ke prs gem me the death of see — & : - Ne sei ees ne 1, I'm 
Bevlin? 1 Jol you as soon as possible el fateful appointment with Lord Devlin! 3 a 


ZA [0 think that because of that tesla = a 


¥, 
L 


= I SST 


LEI IE 


ag" 


/ knew it! Your Hastings and Beth's That rogue didn’t hang around, Blimey! This 
boyfriend John are the same man — of course. I'd be surprised if we looks like... 
here’s her picture. And his bicycle saw him in Oxford soon... = 

appears to be the one that wes thrown 

at Lord Devlin’s car tonight! iy 


Look at the crest on this envelope! Yj 
/ wes right —it is the same one! 


= — 


The boy in costume in this 4. 1 ar pe 
phtine. He seems to have And what if | told you that | know Come, Philip. There's 4 .St’s high time we shared 
nothing left for us a number of facts. Let’s go 


a scar on his neck... a certain Alfred Clayton who bears " 4 
such a scar? hy peed ton despite to find here... to my hote/. 


Let’s not wander off @ mental handicap, the boy has 
the subject, Philip. psychology books in his room... ana! 
That's his roommate. that said room Is in the attic of the 
Ashmolean Museum? Would you stil! 
say I’m wandering off? 


46 


UZ 


AFEW MINUTES LATER, 
MB THE TWOFRIENDS ARE | 
lM” BACK AT THE MACDONALD \ifh | 
RANDOLPH HOTEL. | 


VT 


aaa 


Before looking into our current 
situation, my friend, | must te// 
you an old story that /'// ask you 
to keep a secret. It’s a tad! long, but 
indlispensable to comprehending 
the latest events... 


_ , 


Here you are at last! We 
were so worried! Mac tole 
us about Lord Devlin’s 


lle 


4 


Lan r SES | 


2 


Ly 


*4 For the moment, we shal/ stay calm. 
Thank you for waiting for us, 
_-j should go end ge: 


you 


t some rest now. 


Nothing more wi// happen tonight. 


But we also had our modern 
heroes! Among those, Thomas 
Edward Lawrence, whom 
American journalist Thomas 
Lowe// had made famous 
throughout the world as 
Lawrence of Arabia. 


WITH THEIR FRIENDS 
GONE, BLAKE AND 
PROFESSOR MORTIMER 
TAKE COMFORTABLE 
SEATS INTHE BAR, 
READY TOHAVE ... 


The man wes even more extra- 
ordinary to me because he 
a/so captivated my father. 
/ was proud to share that 
admiration with the very 
martial Colonel Aneurin Blake, 
whom you would meet a few 
years later in Simla.” 


ia 


4] 


6 /t begins when | wes around eight or nine. My cousins and | were § 
fascinated by medieval feats of arms, and in the family estate 


r | of Rowan House, we dreamt of nothing but glorious, epic deeds. 


ea 


ES ay —— 
s 
No sooner had! | gractuated then, 


That passion followed me all 
the way to Eton Co/lege. My 
friends and | liked to submit 
to the iron discipline of our 
hero of the Great War... 


..who always strived for excellence, Y 
academic and ath/etic. 

Hy encouraged by my father, / wes 
readly to join the Royal Air Force 
staff college, as I’dl explained to 
you in that train where we met 

A iin Inatia.” 


*SEE THE SARCOPHAG OF THE SIXTH CONTINENT — PART 4 


Lawrence had been a brilliant student. For four years he'd 
expanded his linguistic knowledge and spent summers working 
at archaeological cigs throughout the Near and Middle East. 


Having observed! your passion for p aa A 
Deintees Gita, and discovered F So, despite my father's clisappointment, 
/ enrolled in Political Science and 


alongside you the racial inequalities i 
Wehin the British Empire. i fen tein 


il 


That was where he discovered that the Secret Intelligence Service 
wes using the archaeological teams — among others —to Py on the 
building of the enemy railway line that was to connect Berlin to 
Baghdad... 


More importantly, he unclerstood that an To my utter delight, in Oriental History P 
effective inte/ligence operative must and Archaeology class | met four fellow our modle/. Like him, lords Devlin, Pickwick, |3 
reach out and meet local populations. students who seemed to share the same Rathmore, Liddle and | decicled to donate H 
tastes as Me... q the findlings of our amateur archaeological 
aligs to the Ashmolean Museum. ( 


1-3 


alere 


‘Ss 


f We therefore created the I.E. Spirit Society, As @ sign of their deep friendship, the four 
whose five members swore an oath to defend, | lords ake) to onceicely eailenie From 


always and in any place, the works of Thomas a then on, within our club there would be... By Jove! So the fifth 


Beli chel wie ie lord that Devlin spoke 
of... /t was you, Francis?! 


| Indeed, old chap. | am the fifth ‘lord’. | In the end, the siren’s call of military life The next day, 2 bus dro| 


But | wasn’t cut out for my friends’ = proved the strongest —as it had for Lawrence, me off at the RAF Kars 
| somewhat idle existence. Perhaps it wes L_| in fact.../ needled action! With my degrees college in Andover... 
‘or that reason that | unconsciously under my belt, | said my goodbyes to my 
exclucled myself from our only group | : friends during a memorable soirée, which, 
| picture? | felt different from them... K" @s.an aside, put me off whisky permanently. 


B.o 7 v S) H 
id | ell 
ow il: ool 
= 
g 


AZ 


..where | quickly understood that if | Once again, TE. Lawrence came to my rescue. My 
wanted to be accepted by the rugged knowledge of the victor of Aqaba and Damascus 
airmen of the RAF, I'd be better off earned me the esteem of my instructors, who had! 
erasing my time among the privileged welcomed him to the RAF as a simple aircraftman 
fewat Oxford from my curriculum vitae. undler the assumed name of John Hume Ross... 


The Commandant of the staff college, Air 
| Vice-Marshall W.R. Freeman, introduced 
me toa man that a// military men believed 
to be 2 ghost and had nicknamed 'K’: the 
famous Vernon Kell! 


| ..which ended with a gracluation, } 
but also with an encounter that 
| would change my life. 


Vernon Kell?! The 
y) founder of the 


Ze) Secret Service 


io 
od 


a 
«Whose Home Section 
would become none other 
than MIS. And as you can 

guess, what must happen 
-- happened. 


ile 
nile 


efficient intelligence agencies. In short, 


took his offer... 


..while | opted for counter-intelligence. 
For my first taste of on-the-job 
training | was sent to MIS Lieutenant 
Alister Crawford's team. 


And so, early that morning of 13 May, 
we left the farm that served as 
the main safe house for the south of 
England, and headed for Dorset... 


..and agreed to cut all ties with my loved ones during the two years that my 
secret-agent training would /ast. 
i : 4 ., ~S 
. Ae ns 
CO 


IMTS? 
Y 


oe 

I was said that he'd Until 12 May 1935, when one The next day, Crawford told me ! 
been expelled from of his deputies came to me. as little as possible... 

the Army during the 
Great War. But so be 
it./ was still in training 
and would have to 
bear it while | carried 
out the administrative 
tasks given by that 
superior | felt was 
frustrated and lacking # 


In vision. 


sere /t’s simple, Blake. Follow the 
Hello, rookie! I’ve got good direction | give you, and drive at 
news for you. Max is sick. exactly the speed | te// you. The 
Te omorrow you Ws be replacing rest Is none of your concern. 
him on a mission with the 
boss. You're leaving tonight. 


oe 
..to finally reach a wooded area e rawford Gere me to stop. A few minutes /ater, 
surrounding a small road between 2 RCO ene: fokalis bodes ken 
the village of Bovington and the ip) Soe See aaa 
hamlet of Clouds Hill. = Get ready, boss. He’s Fg — 
y leaving the post office 

and getting back on 

his bike... 


Perfect. Start the engine, Blake. 
Were going left. 
a a 


MY) ee 


Butterflies fluttering wildly in 
my sarees drove Ae: lt Was 
my first mission 
we're going 
to pass a motorcyclist. He wil] 
#| probably be going fast. You wil/ 
slow clown to 20 miles per hour 
ne) (position yourself at the centre of 
the ro. 


Sir, | see the motorcyclist, 
there are two bicycles that.. 


Crawford, ‘pulled a catapult out of his pocket and aimed... au 
I, 


The sharp-edged flint ¥) 
slammed ntothe biker's 
forehead as he manoeu- 
vred to avoid the cyclists... 


.but that cont 

make those who 

carry them out 
oud. 


Slow clown so that we 


are next to them as we | 


E 


Fey one of the cyclists really signal to us 
| 


or did | imagine it? No matter... 


We've just erased an enemy of the British 
Empire! Congratulations on the success 
of your first mission, trainee agent Blake, 
and welcome to M/5! 


The newspaper announced the death of Lawrence 
of Arabia in a motorcycle accident! The man we had 
‘erased’ was none other than the hero I'd modelled 
myself on for so many years! 


When we returned to the safe house, Oh, but wait! The worst was yet to 
/ was overwhelmed by a great feeling come. As per the regular procedure, 
of emptiness. How could anyone / was held in isolation for 2 few days 
celebrate having murdered a man, in another safe house. But on 19 May, 
even for the good of one’s country?!... the front page of the Oxford Mai/ 
erect || left'me literally petrifieck 


that serving in the shadows ental/s, 
old chap. It calls for a great deal of 
moral fortitude... _. 


IRTLY AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK 


CEL ESS 


\ 


GREATEST OXFORD MAN OF IS TIME | 
\ Funeral to be Very Simple With No 
j Wreaths or Flowers mene E 
LE“ Osford Mall" deeply veatets to announcettiat Larehce oF rable ts | 
TT heat Theend ene sony after 8am. ig) 
‘Thus, in & malo epdie aiceldent 


E | Once back in London, | immediately requested ys 
Hl cdeath 4 Sent! Anal Not witnessed, old chap. No need to @ meeting with Captain Crawford. He owed! me 
BESET REE a SCRE ER spare my feelings... | wes a part of an exp/anation. 


if ? 
you witnessed... that murder! And I’ve been having spi a a alc 
nightmares about it ever since. But : 
listen to the rest... 


SS 


PVLLVL LAS 


2 Oo /t was | who forced him to rewrite 
Of course you joined M/S : ave the p oe here ree pie — is ¢ his pal acy ebsites: times and 
to serve your country and shri Hes i di a pais aa hed BEA remove several sections! Thanks 
not eliminate /ts heroes, yer 5 ee ns eat yn lous af igo for to me, a scandal was averted and 
Blake! But you don’t know nab peoples. After the war he wrote an England was able to split the 


who the true heroes of this entipatriotic pamphlet on the supposed Midelle East with France! This! 
broken promises of our government. He : : 


wes about to publish it, at the risk of 
sabotaging the international peace talks! 


ae (oe 


nation are. Your Lawrence 
of Arabia was an impostor! 


This is what being a hero of the 
secret services is truly about, young 


=== 


hy?! B that bastard bout ti The very same! He's desperately been Wake up, Blake! F ‘onget your simplistic view 
Sod to hecarany, nae: whi ‘He a just trying to rally famous indlividuals to his of the world divided between good Britons } | 
Contectod the writen Henry Wilkamnson, who cause to destabilise our government! and evil, distant foreigners! The enemy Is also § | 

; 6 4 And, once again, Lawrence was about | among us. And the role of MIS is to hunt him 


| Hosa? “suiachdahiaininsliabibinlaiinenee to betray his country! This telegram clown wherever he’s hicling! Go and meditate 
Mosley?! The leacler of the confirming Ais meeting with Williamson Lon that! 7 : 
British Union of Fascists?! —! elieln’t make it up! Le aa 


———_—— - - - — 
Coming out of Crawford's What?! It was C en ee ee Crawford acted 5 Crawford hes had a personal grudge 
office, | met William Steele. EFI LE Wes CHEN FORA RTG fea without orders? inst Lawrence ever since 1947, when 

Lawrence killed? But that pilfock the /atter publicly slapped him in the 


Seeing how troubled | was, . 
i haaitedt if cometh ae got jt all wrong! My boss at HIé lA officer's mess in Cairo, Lawrence had 
Sol told him th ¥ is the one who personally asked Be arrived in Bedouin garb along with a 
iets ae th i ais Lawrence to infiltrate Mosley’s A ws ‘ole 7, “nach th 
} A te mel Jeclin ’ ranks to keep an eye on him better! 1 eat Cage un ene beds a 
/s reaction astounded me! Lawrence had just retired from P idlea of mocking awrence’s ‘special 
Phe Amy tosareed A | ys Arabs ... A week later, 
y 9 rawford was dismissed from the Army 
by General Allenby himself. 


SSS ay 

Crawford had led me up the garden path, and 
he'd be cloing his utmost to ensure all witnesses 
mad clog Crawford must be stopped! of the assassination would confirm the accident 
the secret services and discovered e a mo mie roe | had to carer 

cag 7 r myselft for my involuntary Hticipation in that 
that manuscript in 1919... Um |.../ agree, William. Give me until tomorrow meee he. ee epee me ath -_ 

to ... figure out how ... to go about it... 


Francis, you have to go and te// the whole story to 
i pen yp nrg ps . my superiors! It’s too /ate for Lawrence, but that 
I kept at him after he retrained for 
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oversight due to youth and inexperience... : 
=| 


z 7) oe ee D : et ial 
When | /eft Willham Stee/e,/ already had &™ «a Before seeing them, | hac! an important 
a plan of action. But | hadn't counted on iz peed elute et het iy Bieta pn fe mission to carry out alone... 
Crawford having me watched. A serious and meet me at my place at three in the 1 eS f 
morning. 7 A 


4 Obviously, | was quite fal 


h the offices of the Security 
VICE... 


Lo] 


\\ 


: ~ 


i 


- 


SISO 
? > home with m 

/ remember being struck by the irony a 

of the situation: it was in Crawford's Ub hae Misti ht 

team that I'd been taught to crack 
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/t was decided we would shuffle the That was when Lord Rathmore got up to 
pages before dividing them into five close the windlow, as heavy rain had suddenly 
equal parts. Each of us would hide his started to fal. 

insidle an item known only to him and 

which he would clonate, among others, 

to the Ashmolean Museum —a place 2s 

sacred to us as it had been to Lawrence. 


| explained the seriousness of the situation. 
/t wasn’t up to us to decide whether that 
manuscript and the /etters Lawrence had 
possessed — all compromising to the Crown — 
shoula be made public or not. lt wes, however, 
our duty as members of the TE. Spirit Society 
to ensure the safety of those documents. 


PELE. 
e man’s only response was |] s snow 5 
Al : . | . before disappearing into the night 
We were being J to shoot without warning. ] ... fo return to C, rawford, we had 


spied on! j no doubt about that. 


WALL 
4 < 


/ called William Steele and asked him to warn his superiors straight away. 
Crawford must be arrested before his men could go after my friends 
— whose names they now knew. 


Crawford proudly confessed the elimination A few days bs eer 


of Lawrence. Found guilty of enclangerin we heard he’ 
ee state’s pede Ne eels cs committed suicicle. 
life in 2 high security prison. Crawford 

accepted the news without mentioning the 

existence of the manuscript that had been, 

in turn, stolen from him... 


Less than an hour later, Alister Crawford was arrested and his henchman 
shot by M6, while 2 special meeting of the leaders of the Security 


Services was taking place in Scotland Yard... 
wea 
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As for the TE. Spirit Society, each 
member honoured his oath. Until 
the past caught up to them...and 
| learnt that, just before dying, 
Crawford had written a letter to 

his infant son, who wes supposed 
L) to read it upon reaching 20. 


LSE 
LZ 


cK SSESS SSS 


Before killing himself in prison, Crawford! 
wrote 2 /etter to his son in which he prob- 

|| ab/y portrayed himself as amartyred 
hero. He must have given the names of 
the five holders of the manuscript, given 
to him by his spy on the very night he 
wes arrested. /s that it? 


On the other hand, /et’s not 

get the cigarette | found 

Se in my studio. The same brand 

es the one the supervisor smokes 

-and he has access to al/ the 
museum's keys! 


There's also Alfred Clayton, 
supposedly clim-witted, but 
who has shelf upon shelf 

of psychology books and 
reviews in his room at the 
museum. Not to mention his 
neck scar, similar to that 

of John Hastings’ phantom 


roommate! 


Sa nS See ae a es ee oe ee 

What a story! If | understand correctly, in 
1949 TE. Lawrence had! a manuscript stolen 
from him by Crawford, the publication of 
which could have clamaged the government's 
negotiations with the Arab peopl 


Sa okks 2 
Gees meme, 


/ couldn't have summarised it better myself! 
And now the second child, whose existence 
/ only recently discovered, got it into their 
head to avenge their father. 


We’// know soon. |’m the only one to know 

where the /ast pages of the manuscript 

are hidden. Tomorrow we'// set a trap 
for our killer... whether it’s John Hastings 
b} or someone e/se! 


Sixteen years later, Crawford wes 
convinced thet Lawrence was about 
to betray England to the Fascists 
and took advantage of the situation 
to eliminate him ... derailing the 
plans of MI6, which arrested him 
LH after you and your comrades had 
retrieved the stolen manuscript. 


Beyond the fact that John Hastin 

is tually Ci aed mt “5 son, thane’ 
a/so the anonymous note to Lord 
Devlin, written on Mansfield College 
letterhead paper. And the racing 
cycle found on the Dorset 

road... 


White Shadow had better 
not pay me 2 visit tonight. 


= 
Tomorrow? What if he clecidles to act before then?! 
——, 


HAVING NONETHELESS INSISTED 
THAT HE BE CALLED /N CASE OF ANY 
SUSPICIOUS ACTIVITY, THE PROFESSOR © 
Wo (SAYS GOODBYE TOTHE CAPTAIN... 
AND HEADS OF F TOWARDS HIS STUDIO & 
THROUGH THE FLURRIES OF SNOW. 


Better things like ... exchanging your nice 
racing bike for this antigag? “id 
Very funny! My bicycle was 
sili ravens This is all 


| could find to keep up with 
my training... 


He’s right, Professor. You should | 


leave him alone. 


Pah 


cS 


EVEN AS HE PONDERS SEEING THE PROFESSOR, Don’t make things worse for 
THE CONTRADICTORY HOWEVER, THE YOUNG MAN yourself, my boy!'Do you know 
ELEMENTS OF THE CASE, ATTEMPTS TOTURN ROUND. that everyone Is looking for you? 


MORTIMER /S STARTLED z 
i FES. ee - Z Usten, sir! | have 2 competition 
ALATE HOUR. / . [in four days. With all due 
; ais > | respect, / have better things 
to do than chat with you! 


Leave me alone! 
All of you, leave 
me alone! 


In... What are you going on about?! 
Leave me alone, why don’t you! 


i 4 | ...who e/se could have been 
Surprised to see me? Come now, 


4 y 7 ? 
§ Professor! Don’t te// me you still & Lats: a ether, bart for ty grancl finale! 


! Ha! Ha! 
think your presence in Oxford ee 
/s a coincidence? Who e/se could A 

have drawn Captain Blake here 

so prompt/y?... 
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THAT NIGHT, ONE OF THE CLIENTS. 
OF THE MACDONALD RANDOLPH HOTEL 
HAS ADOPTED A RATHER PECULIAR 
POSTURE TO SLEEP. 


BY THE TIME BLAKE MAKES IT TOTHE WINDOW, 
THE VEHICLE /S ALREADY ROCKETING AWAY WITH 
ONLY ITS REAR LIGHTS V/SIBLE. 


HAVING EASILY PICKED 
The time has come to pay for your THE LOCK OF ASIDE DOOR, ...TOWARDS THE EGYPTIAN 
treachery, Captain. | have your last HE RUSHES INTOTHE COLLECTIONS ROOM, NOT SUSPECTING 
Hep EG THAT HE MIGHT BE WATCHED. 


friend. Alive — for the moment... 
Bring me the remaining pages 
before dawn at the abandoned 
ironworks in Jericho. lf you clo not, 

1 then tomorrow England will mourn & 

H the /oss of one of her most brilliant 

3 scientific minds.’ 


JARS SEEM TO STARE AT H/M WITH THE 
EYES OF THE FOUR SONS OF HORUS. 


ae = i MEANWHILE, IN THE JERICHO SUBURB, THE SOUND 
AT LAST THE CAPTAIN STOPS IN FRONT OF 7 2, 
A CASE. THROUGH THE DARKNESS CANOPIC 1 OF AN ENGINE SHATTERS THE S/LENCE AROUND A 

| DERELICT IRONWORKS. 
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AFTER SOME T/ME, WHICH HE’S UNABLE TO 
GAUGE, THE CAPTAIN REGAINS CONSCIOUSNESS 
ON THE COLD FLOOR OF THE ASHMOLEAN. 


Look, Professor, he’s coming to! 


{ Goodness, oh goooness! 
The poor fellow! 


AFEW MINUTES Let’s go, Mac! 
LATER... There isn’t a 


moment to lose! 


| .7HE JEEP TAKES OF F TOWARDS THE OLD 
1 INDUSTRIAL SUBURB. = 


I'm sorry, Captain. It was me: 1 mistook you HEARING THE T/ME, BLAKE INSTANTLY SEEMS 
for the White Shadow and knocked you out. TO FORGET H/S THROBBING SKULL. 


Really, I’m terribly... 
. ; Good Lord! Taggart! Bring your Jeep out 
What time is it? of the garage! Professor, please find me 
. | the address of an old ironworks in the 


Jericho district! I'// meet you at the museum 
entrance in five minutes at the most! 


1 
OUTSIDE THE UNIVERSITY TOWN, THE F/RST 
LIGHT OF DAWN /S READY TO PEEK OUT FROM 


BUT BARELY 100 YARDS 
LATER... 
co BEHIND THE WALLS OF NOW-S/LENT OLD 
What is...? Stop the car! FACTORIES. 
Stop! 
— /s it possible | made an 
Stl | 


error in judgement, 
Sao Professor? 


Could that stupid oath taken by ; , 

Captain Blake and his daluncr Dawn is here. Oh well, so be it! 

friends take precedence over Since your ‘friend!’ thinks I’m 
our own friendship? bluffing, |’m going to push this 


button — and you'l/ see that this 
power hammer is still very much 
functional... 


a You wouldn't be the first on 


iS that traitor sacrificed. 
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Look! | have what you 
wanted. And/ | just spoke 
to Alfred. He told me 
everything... It’s over. 
Surrender, and free 
the professor. 


And! now it’s your turn, Captain! A// 
that's left is for you to experience 
what an unbearable feeling of 
injustice Is. It’s time to say goodlbye... 


WITH A DESPERATE PUSH OF H/S 
FEET, MORTIMER THROWS THE CHA/R 
BACKWARDS, FALLING OUT OF THE 
WAY OF THE ENORMOUS MASS OF THE 
POWER HAMMER A FRACTION OF A 
SECOND BEF ORE IT SLAMS INTO THE 
GROUND WITH A THUNDEROUS CRACK... 


'o! Nothing is over! It’s 
between you andl me now... 
Throw me the pages and 
get on your knees, hands 
on your head. 


-.AS THE WHITE SHADOW 
JUMPS OUT OF THE WINDOW. 


\ 
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SSS 


HELPLESS, BLAKE OBEYS. We have the 
= whole manuscript! 


Good Lore! Philip! 


TWO POWERFUL 
ARMS ARE WAITING AT SOEs pita oableinea: 
THE FOOT OFTHE WALL | J my P’°*** 


Look, it’s Alfred... He fired on me.! fired \ Z ¥ You're breaking Madness? That's your point of view, 
back. Then the other one went for the gun my a, , young Professor. My name is Elisabeth 
» You 


id fired... 1 had no choice... ) A Ci cd. My broth i xc 
a ap eal ae 


—s ) ; aie of you. Why such we never knew because of those five 
/ | madness? lords. Afterwards... Only afterwards 
could we have lived our life. / had 
nothing against you, Professor. You 
... should just have chosen your b ... 
best friend better... 


Ze AS Siew a8) pa 

{ts over} Let’s load the bodies onto the FS Go on, Mac. We’// take the motorbike. We 
Jeep. Mac, could you bring them back to LL) have to make a short detour by Beth's 
the Ashmolean Museum? The police are } room... After that we can put 2 final end 
waiting for us there. And don’t punish tl to this sad! business. 
yourself over this. They were a pair of 
despicable murderers. All you did was 
defend you life. 
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bella Why not? | dia, after all! Besides, 
didn’t she believe she wes beyond 


suspicion? 


Zz — rs PTR AZ STIS 

FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER, BLAKE The stolen pages must be here, but where? Come now, Philip, you're not seriously 
|] AND MORTIMER WALK INTO BETH | have to get my hands on them before the suggesting she could have chosen such 
i PEMBREY’S ROOM. police block of f the whole esimple hiding spot? 


The present was supposed to be 
for Beth’s boyfriend, but a// 
things considered, | think you 
deserve it more than he does! Ah! Gentlemen! Such 2 terrible 
story! | can’t believe it! | | 3A Gentlemen, | propose we retire to 
: - Professor Higgins’s of fice. 


SL = NT 
a SS ——————— 


TSN 


Since my deputy has arrived Thank you, David. lm the officer in charge of S That said, you do deserve some 
right on time, we can summarise here, Captain! this case and... = ‘zi p Janations — all o of you— which Wh 
— gladly dispense, since | know you wil/ 


the —~ geet iheos (en N 
recording the facts in the of ficial Sorry, Chief Inspector. never speak a word of it to anyone. 
This case is classified ‘ Isn't that right, Chief Inspector? 
and my service is the 
only one authorised to Er... Well, considering the 
wnite the report. Here... 1... Of course... Of course. 
: Ul] 
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...When | came to, we were a/most out 
of time. That was when Taggart and 
passed the supposed John Hastings’ 
on his bicycle... This time he realised 
it really was in his interest to te// me 
everything he knew! 


aN, 
t 
isl 


head/ong into his newly found sister's 
ramblings. Together they came up with a plan 
to avenge their father. 


= 7/2 


il 


yl 


Alfred agreed to play along to please 
Bon Si ieimeckuey. got the museum 
to employ her actor of a brother 
under his newly borrowed name. 


John, a disturbed psychology student, fan of 
acting and a consummate se are dived 


Which allowed me to reconstruct the chain 
of events. Beth was Alister Crawford's 
mysterious second child. /t was she who, 


on her 20th birthday, received from her 
adoptive parents, Mr and Mrs Pembrey, the 
letter that her real father had written for 
her brother John ... whose existence she was 


= 


the various parts of the manuscript... 


To this end, Beth began |ummmagt 
by getting herself ayob 

as Professor Higgins’s 

assistant. 


Deeply shocked, Beth went to meet he: 

in Oxford to try and convince him to help 

avenge their dead father. For her, the five 
Is named in the /etter were responsible 

for his suicide. 


/n ordler to be able to act more freely, John had 
to find! a reason to live inside the Ashmolean 
Museum, where the lords had! agreed to hide 


All that wes left for 
the spirited assistant 
tol was to suggest that 
Keeper Higgins invite 
Professor Mortimer, 
as 2 way to draw me to 
Oxford more easily. 


The cigarette found in 
my flat was obviously 


left there by Beth 


to redirect suspicions 
towards Mr Taggart... 


er 
her 


I 


John, for his part, introduced his sister 
to his roommate, allowing her to seduce 
him. Then, under the pretext of exper- 
imental university work, John approached 
the naive Alfred Clayton and suggested 
they exchange their names and lives 
fora few weeks. 


/n a similar vein, they used the 
Mansfield College letterhead 
paper and the real Alfred 
Clayton’s bicycle to frame him 
(for the murder of Lord Deviin. 
It all fits together! 


pL _—___—_________ 


~ 


a ee 
Astonishing! So, those murders were committed Ass K Higgins, if] hiceeaihes | My will shall reveal where it 1s. After I’m 
by Beth and her brother simply... ‘ike Sahin ho EAS w x TE Cowrente lead, it will be up to historians to juclge the 
and the oath of the fi oy Keli by finding Ph importance of these writings and whether 

..to fulfil a vengeance that their father, a new hiding spot for this manuscript Bt IS opportuneto publish them OHO 
Alister Crawford, couldn't achieve somewhere in the museum... shoul eh it prove too embarrassing to Her 
himself. Frustration can lead to many Mayest ty'S government. 


excesses. My four friends paid with ; 
their lives Vass genie dari ae e my blessing TL | |... Ps 
MI aa 


RS: 


Oh! | almost forgot. Here, Philip. : Quite the opposite! Listen to ..they have dlecicled to co-opt mel 
} This letter has been in my pocket this... The very respectable / am now officially a member of 
for three days. It’s addressed What I's it, my friend? Sir Hugh Calvin, Professor } the Centaur Club, gentlemen! 
Raymond Vernay and Leslie | | 
. Macomber would like to inform 
IES Captain Blake that to express 


|} to me, but | believe it concerns More bad news: 
you. 


their gratitude for a ‘smal! 
favour’ | cd for them before 


last Christmas... 


Coa 


THE 
END 


Yves Senre 


M. de ats 
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The Oath of the Five Lords is an 
extremely intense one-shot where 
the suspense is kept alive from 
page to page. Are you reviving the 
golden age of bandes dessinées? 

First, I compose each page to 
balance the panels depending on the text. Then I cut the 
page in three strips. I realised without thinking about 
it that I really liked those strips, and I sent the story to 
the publisher like that, like an old-school serial. When 
I saw the result, I thought I’d always wanted to work 
in strips, like in the golden age of serials published in 
daily newspapers, that of the giants of comics — Terry 
and the Pirates by Milton Caniff, or Tintin by Hergé. 


ANDRE JUILLARD 


After 16 years of adventures to 
the far corners of the world, it 
was time for Blake & Mortimer 
to return to England? 

The atmosphere of the story is 
somewhere between The Yellow M 
and The Affair of the Necklace... 

The English setting is there to be forgotten so that the 
reader can focus on the characters. Everything takes 
place between London, Oxford and the West coast of 
England. I was meticulous with the details, to the point 
of checking the status of the road network and train 
times for those years. In these days of Internet, you 
could think that location scouting has become pointless, 
but seeing the sites for yourself can open unsuspected 
possibilities. While visiting the Ashmolean Museum 
in Oxford, André Juillard and I were astonished by 
the violins room, and we thought about hiding one of 
the keys to the mystery of The Oath of the Five Lords 
in it... Beyond the notion of credibility, this scouting 
creates a commonality of spirit between the writer and 
the artist that brings human depth to the adventure. 


YVES SENTE 


Lawrence of Arabia is at the heart of the mystery in 
The Oath of the Five Lords. Blake and Mortimer 
confronted with a historical figure: is this a first? 

Back in the 50s and 60s, you couldn’t mess with 
History or politics. Jacobs placed his stories in his 


What are the strong points of this crime story? 

In this mystery anchored in historical facts, Blake 
and Mortimer are faced with a series of thefts and 
murders. A good deal of the action takes place 
in Oxford, which allowed us to look back upon 
Blake’s youth and understand how he became the 
brilliant captain we know. When he was a student, 
he had a fascination for the character of Thomas 
Edward Lawrence, who would become first an 
archaeologist then a spy known as Lawrence of 
Arabia. Indirectly, the reader will learn that Blake 
played a very specific part in the disappearance of 
Lawrence of Arabia. 


present, and it would have been inconceivable to 
publish a comic that included Winston Churchill as 
a character! Nowadays, the adventures of Blake and 
Mortimer take place in our past. So, why not use real 
historical figures? One day I found some articles in 
which a witness to Lawrence’s fatal accident claimed 
he’d seen a black car at the scene. The man was never 
considered reliable, and he committed suicide a year 
later. Another troubling fact caught my attention: the 
disappearance of the manuscript of Seven Pillars of 
Wisdom, which Lawrence had taken years to write. He 
supposedly went about writing it again as if nothing 
had happened! Blake and Mortimer upset national 
interests and slip into these black holes of History. 


Where do you place the line between reality and 
fiction when you ascribe to Lawrence the intention 
of meeting with the leader of the British fascist 
party, Oswald Mosley? 

I challenge historians to prove me wrong. In 1935, 
Oswald Mosley was looking for popular heroes to 
increase his party’s reach. He convinced Lawrence 
to accept a lunch meeting through the intermediary 
of writer Henry Williamson, a member of the British 
Union of Fascists. But on the day that Lawrence mailed 
his response to Williamson, he had a motorcycle 
accident. What really happened? It’s up to Blake and 
Mortimer to find out... 


AN ENEMY’S VENGEANCE FROM THE GRAVE TRAPS 
MORTIMER OUT OF TIME. 


- E.P. Jacobs 


s.a.) 


© Editions Blake & Mortimer / Studio Jacobs (Dargaud — Lombard 


THE TIME TRAP 
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EDGARP. JACOBS - 1946 


ie orang 


ue « 
THE TIME TRAP 


» rk 


“7 3 


WITH CRACKED WALLS, FILLED WITH AJUMBLE OF ODD OBJECTS AND OIL LAMP SEEMS TOHAVE BEEN} | THE DOOR, THE PROFESSOR PULLS THE SECON 


BUT SOON, INTHE DIM LIGHT, MORTIMER BEGINS TO MAKE OUT A ROOM CONSP/CUOUS AMONG THE MESS, AFTER LIGHTING THE LAMP AND CLOSING 
AN D 
RICKETY FURNITURE INDICATIVE OF EXTREME POVERTY... LEFT THERE FOR HIM... ENVELOPE FROM H/S POCKET... 


isIE: Ze =." iL 39 ) eee <TS = = 
Well!.. I'm starting to uncler- fay 6: Matches, too! He thou And now, /et’s have 2 look at this letter... 


c / Us « You have to admit, old Milosh had 2 flair 
ee ‘postman. | of everythin Lethaia #l 


My dear fellow, Good grief! Either Instructions: 1. Go into the 
he’s absolutely insane cellar and enter the ‘bove*’ 
— or this is nothing using the appropriate key. 
but 2 big farcel... 2. Face the alcove. 3, Lift 
the right-hand side torch 
holder while pushing hard 
yon the small font with 
the foot. /’// get to the 

bottom of this. 


qe time has a 
oat oe y consider YO" 
See ay Vento aM 


my dear fellow. 


Farewell, 


.. HAVING PASSED THE DOOR, MORTIMER FINDS 
HIMSELF IN A SMALL NOOK CARVED INTO THE 
CHALKY ROCK. INSIDE AN ALCOVE /N THE BACK 

WALL /S§ A ROUGH STATUE OF THE V/RGIN. 


DRAWN BY THE DEMON mf 

OF ADVENTURE, OUR FRIEND Kiet 

BLOCKS THE ENTRANCE USING Wal 
ASTOUT WOODEN BEAM AND 
SLIPS THROUGH THE OPENING. 


So this is the legendary 
‘bove’!... But let's have a 
look at that mechanism... 


IMMEDIATELY, THE BACK OF THE 
ALCOVE SWINGS OPEN, ALONG WITH 
THE STATUE ATTACHEDTO JT... 


By Jove! A secret ™ 
cs 
hp 


*A REGIONAL NAME FOR TROGLODYTE LODGINGS CARVED 
IN CHALKY ROCK. THE TIME TRAP 


SOMEWHAT COMFORTED BY THIS LINE OF THOUGHT, HE CASTS A SURPRISED GLANCE 


CAREFULLY, PISTOL IN 


WHEN THE PROFESSOR COMES TO, HE 
AROUND AND DISCOVERS A VAST CRYPT. BATHED IN ASTRANGE, DIM LIGHT, A MULTITUDE | | HAND, MORTIMER STEPS 


FEELS COMPELLEDTO CURSE H/S OWN 
OF MACHINES LIE THERE, SAVAGELY SABOTAGED, STILL LINKED TOGETHER BY A 


RECKLESSNESS! 


What a damned foo/ | am!.. And dead 
or alive, Milosh really pulled it of f!.. 
But if he thinks he’s letting me rot in 
here, he’s well off! In a couple of days 
Blake will be here, and knowing him, 
he'll pull this house apart to find me 
— one stone at a time 1f needed!'... So it’s 
Just 2 question of time and patience. 


te/ling the truth? 
Could this be... 


I'm glad, though hardly surprised, to see that 
your scientific curiosity was stronger than 
any caution... Do forgive me for shutting the 
secret coor behind you. It was both a test of 
your nerves and a necessity. You see, only a 
man possessed of perfect se/f-contro/ could 
safely attempt such a trip. And besides, a 
secret such as mine — and yours now — can 
never be sufficiently protected from the 
currosity of the profane. 


Heavens! | get it... A pre-recorded mes- 
sage on 2 magnetic tape; | triggered! 
its playback when | stepped on the 
platform! Phew! That's better!!! 


JUMBLE OF WIRES AND CABLES... 


That said, in your interest, please follow these 
instructions step by step... To start with, please 
put on the special equipment that’s on the 
machine's seat. Without it, you would face 
certain annthilation... 


N : 


15 IT THE STRANGE LOCATION, THE BIZARRE ATMOSPHERE, 
THE PERSUASIVE TONE OF THAT VOICE FROM BEYOND THE 
GRAVE?... AT ANY RATE A SEEMINGLY BEWITCHED MORTIMER 

OBEYS AND, OVERCOMING HIS DISTRUST... 


THE TIME TRAP 


FORWARD AMIDST THE 
SHATTERED DEBRIS OF THE 
STRANGE LABORATORY. 
BUT SUDDENLY, AS HE 
REACHES A SORT OF 
TRANSEPT, HE'S ROOTED 
TOTHE SPOT)... 


Welcome, Professor 
Mortimer!! 


E Very good... Very good... Make 


ure O the seal, 
Blake could see me... 
But to hell with it — 
111 take the risk! 


Edgard Félix Pierre Jacobs (1904-1987), better known under his 
pen name Edgar P. Jacobs, was a comic book creator (writer and 
artist), born in Brussels, Belgium. It has been said of Jacobs that 
he didn’tremembera time when he hadn’t drawn. 


Jacobs assisted fellow Belgian Hergé (Georges Prosper Remi) in 
the recasting of Hergé’s Tintin in the Congo, Tintin in America, 
King Ottokar’s Sceptre and The Blue Lotus for book publication. 
He also contributed directly to both the drawing and storylines 
for the Tintin double-albums The Secret of the Unicorn/Red 
Rackham’s Treasure and The Seven Crystal Balls/Prisoners of 
the Sun. 


When the comics magazine Tintin was launched on 26" 
September 1946, it included Jacobs’ story Le secret de l’Espadon 
(The Secret of the Swordfish). This story would be the first in the 
Blake and Mortimer series. 


The characters of Captain Francis Blake, dashing head of MIS, 
his friend Professor Philip Mortimer, a nuclear physicist, and 
their sworn enemy Colonel Olrik became legendary heroes of the 
9th art in the long-running series. 


After Jacobs’ death in 1987, Bob de Moor completed his 
unfinished last story. In the mid-1990s, the series was continued 
by the Jacobs Studios with new teams of writers and artists. 
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